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Prologue. 


Reat lofty Spirits, clogg'd with Clouds of Air, 
AT Soar high in hopes, and drown in deep deſpair : 
Whilſt diſcontented they turn, by diſdain, 
Their Theatre of Joy to Sorrow's Scene. 
For proof, we'll demonſtrations 'to you bring, 
Of what befel a more than Popiſh King. 
And ſhew you one, ambitious for a Crown, 
Aſpire in Air, and in aCloud fall down. 
We'll ſhew you Paſſion, ſuch as nere was ſeen, 
Caſt up and cance('d tz a Roman Queen. 
| We'll treat you with a Monſter, in diſguiſe, 
Vaild with pretence ; and yet not cheat your eyes. , 
E And if you reliſh not our dainty food, 
\Wel fill you up a Glaſs of Rebels blood ; 
-| Blood that was ſhed and ſacrific'd to eaſe 
' The rage of Rome, and Queen Papiſla pleaſe. 
- And to ſhut » the Feaſt, at laſt, you ſhall 
Have for a diſh, a Chriſtian Cannital. 
Like Ens Rationis real, that's more rare 
Than any Show that's been in Smithficld-Fair. 
Then, for Deſert, we'll bring fv the Skycs, 
A Child conceiv'd, and ſwaddled up in lyes. 
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IV hoſe Father was, and is not, ſeen unknown ; 
Who, like the Oftridge, doth his brood diſown. 
His Mothers hve ſuppoſed real, been : 

This yet unknown, that an Imperious (Queen. 
And leſt we Tantalize your Expeftlation, 

With Crabs, that ſet on edge this fruitful Nation, 
We'll ha(te the Diſhes in, and feed your ſenſes 
With Hocus pranks, and Catholick pretences. 
Then rouſe your appetites above the Sphere _ 
Of Meat and Drink, we'll blow you up with Air : 

Air that ſhall make you vomit up your Diſhes 
Of Tranſubſtantiate Deities and Fiſhes. 
But leſt your quaſy Stomachs ſhould caſt up 
Tour Dainties, drinking of the Roman Cap, : | 
We'll fill you out a Dram of Orange-juice ; 

Will Antidote a Surfeit, and make Spruce —_ 
Tour drowfie' Spirits : Then preſent your eye LY 
With th! end of Pride and Prodigality: 

Whoſe vain Reſults have, ſince the world began, 

Prov'd falſe, uncertain, and a great Trepan. 

From hence then Prudence learn, and be content 

With what you have, Diſtraftions to prevent : 

And we will Objefts, never brought to light, 

Firſt let you ſee, and after bid, Good Night. 


_ 0 Ie AT ptr 1 We ables 844 2s EY oy IT EI 
- ER Gn NID; POTS Ia Nov ? 
PS NLS 195 . ; BE? . 
bo gs 200 F Los Rt OUT WL ge oe YE ns 


4 = _ 3 oY T9 3, 0 OT 4: REIT \ 
RUE ET IN ER OPINY 5, 18-1 (CES PAT TV; 76 n d ODS ES - - NOT . —_— 
A ac F345. 25M v6; Tf UNA vs by RE, es * 3 28. x HR PR 5H ; 
es TRE I 0 
FN aL EDN.  X CTIA) + 
4 #6 ES, IIS 
* \, "3 "RR 
——Ct IETELA 2c IITIOG Gs " wy WY 
of * 
> " bu 


+ Rat 


apt Io, Sr 0 


a a ——— TR 5 
ol > SEES. £5 Err t OE Perk RE EN Sal We If > op © CO SE Tal Ou oy EARS 
Lf ESR * ore ES - INE AS LEE; Hes 4 CREE) > Woods eh; : 
\ & , ARDS & NY 
þ : L] w- %* « c C 
4 ” 
s | 
: 
. 
5 * 
. 


 $.,27 Romanus, King of Albion, 
 $.1.outt Trfortunatus, Nephew to King Rowanus, Baniſh'd for pre- 
= tending Right to the Crown. | 
Don 4/##1s, General of King Romanuss Army. 
CanceZarius, a Timiſt, Favourite, and Councellour of King 
Romanus. | | 
Manlius Clericas, Chaplain in Ordinary to King Romanus. 
Oxonius, a Church-Weather cock, Mountebank of State, 
* andKing Romanus's Friend, 
, 1,4 Petras Impoſtor, a Jeſuit, and Father Confeſſor to Queen 
Papiſſa. 
Calamas Tremebund4s, a ſubtile Sycophant, King Roma- 
n«'s great Favourite. 

Don Ferdinand», a Baniſh'd Peer of Albion, and pretended 
Friend to [rfortunatus. ; 

2lgicas, a Collonel, and Favourite of Infortunatus. 

Tuxenioſo, Secretary, and Counſellour to /afortunatus, 
Baniſh'd by King Romans, 

Flaviss, Chiplain to [rfortunntus, 

Rogerus, a Clown, Knighted by [fortunat «x. 

Richardus, a Country Clown, who refuſed to b. Knighited 
by [ufortunatus, 
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Papiſſa, a rigid Catholick, and Q12en to Ring Rowavvys, 
V'ovizna,Queen Papiſſrs great Fr vourice ani Councellc Ir. 
- Form ſr Cathniica, a Profelite Popith N_ p11. 
Fene[12,a Country Mil, in Love witl. 497 the Clo wn. 
P-rrova an obicure Catholick. | 
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 Infortunatus. 
| 1 a4 G4 L -- , 
The SCENE a Village in Belgium. | 
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nter [»fortunatus, Belgicus, and Tngeniofo. 


: Infor-W FT Hat Fate doth me thusto SbbjeCtion bithe ? 
| wc, 'The Splendid "Uue of a Potent' King : 
I, by Exploits, in Germany and France 
My Valour ſhew'd, and Fortune did advance : 
| And for this Crime, my Royal Father ſent = 
| Me trom his Face, to ſuffer ,8aniſhmenr. 
Ingrateful Cruel Romans ſerved thus ©. 
Brave Beliſarius and , Androniciis : _ | 
Yet 1 { in ſpight of Mortals') am defigd 
To live and dye a Monatch in my mind,  _ Ho 
Belgic. Better, *Brave Prince, to live thus in Exile, 
Than be Confind within Great Albzon's Iſle : | | 
PTS B . It 
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1t is too ſmall environ'd by tke Main, 
Your ſwelling Orb of Greatneſs to eontain : 
On Earth's Vaſt Continent then live content, 
Tho for a while you ſuffer Baniſhment. _ _ [ Exut Belgicus. 


| 


Enter Flavins. ; 
Flav. Great Prince, your Father's lately dead and gone, 
And now your Unkle do's poſleſs his Throne ; 
A Popiſh Prince, that's neither juſt nor wiſe ; 
Scduc'd by Fopperies, Hocus pranks, and lyes- 
Doubt not the Truth of what 1 do Relate; 
Blame not Misfortune but ſubmit to Fate. 
Infort. What? Is it true? And is my Father dead ? 
And now Romanxs Crowned in his ſtead ? 

. Strange News! Methinks the People have more Sence, 
Than to be govern'd by a Roman Prince. 

Are they who ( like their Prince) were always free, 
So eaſily Reduc'd to Slavery ? | 

Poer Souls! who from their Courage now have fell, 
May hence for ever in Repentance ſwell, . 

To think they've loft the fit time to Rebel. 

Rebel! Is it Rebellion to Depoſe 

A Prince, long ſince, Depoled by the Laws ? 

True Froteſtants, there, only ought to Sway, 
To whom all SubjeRts ſhould Allegiance pay : 
*Tis only ſach that ſhould poſſeſs that "Throne ; 
No Roman Succeſſour ſhould fit thereon : 

O Nation by Submiſſion quite undone ! 

Do they not know, if Chriſtians once but do 
Give GitMo 7arks, they're after forc'd thereto; 
For once Obcying, makes Obedience due, 

Whatrs to be done? 37 

Flev. Will you live thus in Baniſhment, and be 

Kick'd from three Kingdoms, by Conſpiracy ? 
Muſt you, who was Gyeat 4/biow's Darling, now | 
Unto an Out-Law'd Romifh Scepter bow ? 

It is below your Spirit, therefore chooſe, 
Rather One Head than 7bree Crowns thus to loſe. 

, Infort. Vie haſte to Albion, tho' my power be ſmall, 
Ple cither ſtand up right, or quite down fall. 
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Diſplay | 
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Fil fright the Priefs, and daunt the Scarlet Whore: 
}11 uſe no Eloquence, but plead, with Swords, 
That Right with Magnanimity affords, 


} Diſplay my Courage, when I come aſhore ; 


Enter Don Ferdinand: 


Ferd. What ? Still in Meditation ! *tis in vain; 
Better you loſe your Limbs, than crack your Brain, 
Rouſe up your Soul, if you your Country love, 
Or love your Self, quick into Aﬀtion move. » 
Do you not. hear Rowanus doth poſſeſs 
The Throne, whilſt you Exil'd live Kingdomleſs? 
[ Do you not know your great Ambition, | 
Lately expreſt, was to enjoy your own? 
I mean that' poor, griev'd and diſtreſſed Nation, 
That's now Impos'd upon by Uturpation : 
To which you are true or ſuppoſed Heir. 
' Ingen. ( Many have (aid what neyer One darſt ſwear.) Aſide, 
Ferd. And (laying by your Intereſt) it would be 
(Since you with caſe may ſet the Nation free) 
-: One of the greateſt Acts of Charity. 
 TI»fort. Pray tell me what is't you would haye me do? 
'] cannot walk, nor ſpeak, nor think, for you : | 
For whether my Exerciſe be bad or good, Sn 
The well-bred Ferdinando doth intrude. 
Ferd, Call but a Council, and with them Adviſe ; 
A Council that's both Godly, Grave, and Wiſe : 
To them propoſe whatever you think fit; Py 
And then let. them Debate and Judge of it. 4- 
Delay no more, Delays are ever curſt; F 
| And Long- Bill'd- Birds do always fing the worft. © 
Infor. I'll take Advice of thoſe who're Good and True, 
And Ferdinands, | put Truft in you. 
| Ferd. Let me a Cuckold be, my Wife turn Whore, 
Let me neer Proſper, as Pve heretofore ; 


Let me turn Coward, and be bath'd in Sin, 
Kiſs my own Siſters when my Wife lics in; 
If l on any terms whatever do = bs | 
Betray my Truſt, or &er prove Falſe to you, [Exexvt Omnes. 


7. oe "a ” , ” 4 warty *? LY 4 _ . —_ —" 
SF Aa LCL or FED. 7 WORST TR torn it» > ren RT Rs 4 ES Or AERO En REDHAT ay -c peagy3 ES AE . : , - ” 
- 0 ny Rs a a. a ET) 


Sa SECS rae LO BEES en, os anne 27 Ong ET SAY ot. wh Ee ag od IRS Moan y P 
"Ie;* + wack E* ui 0 UE Et Gs RIS IT A 44 ”; A Lg IO - 
G = EE LITERA Fr Os LON IELIS Fat ED 6 ee a 
Sh E027 598} . 7 RT 3s "_ i Stor, p 
F $5 E : + 52 5 "oY, SEE: 2 oo 2 LM * 
FS; * W3- IIS VE > 25M + Ara 
. & x 
"2 « ns of Py 
BI 
— * » : 
my - $5 N% 
F. 


Ms on OAeS, : ES : es ROSES a9 $Fy% 6 IR BE T 0; EX] CO PE Ry» ons Son, i + ; 4k OS POE ane” 
y Se » 
The Banith'd Duke. 


The SCENE King Romanus his Palace. 


Enter Romanus and Petrus Impoftor 


Rem. All my deſigns I cunningly have wrought, 
This ſtubborn Nation to ſubjection brought. 
I taught my Foes, c're they were ſick, to dye ; 
Now [I'll profeſs the Art of Monarchv. 
PI make Great Albicn's Neck my Yoke to bear : 
Who will not love ior, [il compel to tear. 
Pl keep no word with Herericks, till 1 
O'rethrow their Church and ſer up Popery. 
- And all my trembling.Subjetts ſhall obey, 
Without enquiring what 1 do or ſay. 
Per. His Holineſs of Rome (till influence 
Your undertakings, and be your defence 
Well facrifice our Gods, and ſhall not fail 
To uſe all means to make the Church prevail, 
Which 1am ſure can never well be done, 
Unleſs you do contrive to get a Son : 
_ This will ſecure your Kingdoms and your Crown ; 
And be a means to pull Uſurpers down. 
Rom. Come work this Miracle, 1 love the thing, 
To be the Father of a Popiſh King. 
If thou'lt do this, ll certainly reſtore 
Rome's ReFenues, which we kept back before, 
FI make_my beſt and greateſt SubjeCts go 
To Rowe, and kits his Woline/s's Toe. 
Per. Great Sir, if you the Roman Church reſtore, 
And make her found, as ſhe was once before, 
And all thoſe wicked Hereticks but burn, 
Who to the Rowiſh Faith refuſe to turn ; 
We'il ſend you Relicks, Pardons, Holy Beads, 
PauPs Teeth a Buſhel, two of Peter's Heads, 
Your venial Sins, 'T ranſgreſſions great and ſmall, 
Paſt, -Preſent, and to come, We'll Pardon all. 
And when you're dead, for Songs you ſhall not want, 
Vel canonize you, for a Holy Saint. 
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| The Banifh'd Duke. 

And all. who turn to Popery ſhall hove Power 

To Driak and Swear, to Murder, Steal, and Whore, 
Rom. I he Devils 1n that Man that would ask for more, 


wy 


Enter Pepiſ/a. 


Pap. W hat Plots of Wit, and Stratagems of War, 
In Brains quite void of Sence, do you prepare ? _ 
1am Great Al5:on's ſtately head, and can 
Out-wit the Projects of an Ancient Man. 
Without your Aid, 1 quickly will pull down 
All Hereticks betore my Royal Crown. 
My SubjeQts | will to Sibjection bring ; 
Pm their whole Queen, and will be half their King. 
1'il wear the Royal Breeches, and i'll make Throweth by Ley 
All Proteſtants to tremble and to quake. Gov + nd thew- 
And it Romanus you ottended be, eto a Pair of 
PII ſnatch the Sword and rute the Monarchy. Scarlet Breeebes. 
'The Roman Church in Al;on 1'l] advance, 
PI have but one Religion as in Prance : 
Pl tame my ſtubborn Subjects till they know 
'The flaming fury of a Popiſh Foe. 
Rom. Hold, hold, Papiſ/a ; for I can't allow, | 
To bear the Sword and wear the lireeches too, 
You would unking and pull me from my Throne; 
But you had beſt make haſte and get you gone. : 
Pap. How gone ! I hitherto my ground have ſtood, 
I'm come of more than Royal, Holy Blood. 7 
My Unkle is the lofty Pope of Rome, K 
That doth command all Kgs in Chriſtendom. 
Then by our Lady, and the Popes Great Toe, She pulleth bim by the 
You put me ina rage by ſaying ſo. Cravat and Perrimvis, 
Rom. How ? Confidence, This cannot berendur'd : By 
Call in the Guards, and let her be ſecurd. 


% 


Enter Cancellarixs. _ 


Canc. Great Madam, I'm aſham'd to ſee ſuch ations, 
Which preſage more, and greater Court-diſtraCtions. 
Pap. AKing's but like another Man to me ; 
- Should he live Fopp, 1 will an Empreſs be. . 
/ 
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Row. Was ever King Infortunate like me ? 
Who Married one below my Pedegree, | 
That now inſults and heCtors, as you ſee, [© Ex. OMmes. » 


oy 


"The SCENE Infortunatus's Chamber : Enter Infortunatus ; 
Belgicus, Ferdinando, Flavius, and Ingeniofo. 


Infor. T he Members of my Council are but few, 
Yet hope they're Worthy, Valiant, Wiſe and True. 


You know my Father's lately dead and gone, 
And now Romanus doth poſieſs his Throne, 
He was the Man that did undo us all, 
Who Beiniſted me, and did contrive my Fall. 
But i'm refolv'd with all the ſpeed | can, 
To go for Alvin and lift every Man 
That will prove Faithful to my Cauſe and me; 
And ſet opprelled wretched A1bon free. 
Yet 1 would know your mind; e're we go hence, 
Ina deſign of fo great conſequence. 
Belg. Brave Sir, a clearer caſe was never known, 
"Than for a Prince to plead to have his own : 
We'll haſt to Sea, both Men and Aims prepare, 
Your cauſe is juſt, if you be Lawful Heir. 
_ You ſhall have all the aid 1 can afford, 
II be the firſt Man that ſhall go on Board. 
Ferd. "There's no neceſſity, at ſuch a time, 
To clear our cauſe of any forged Crime, 
Or to excuſe our ſelves of Treaſon, fince 
Romanus ever was a Popiſh Prince. 
Tho' 7im:ts ſhould be guilty, and refuſe 
Aſſiſtance to our Forces, let them chooſe ; 
Yet no true Proteſtants can aid deny, 
Unleſs Seif-Intereſt give their Souls the lye. 
Then rouſe, Brave Prince, allure your ſelf that we 
In all deſigns victorious will be. 
The great Temptations that we do endure, 
May drive us to ſo deſperate a Cure; 
Were Baniſh'd, Broke, of all our Friends depriv'd, 
Of Wives and Children too : And now artiv'd 
In a ſtrange Country, of another Tongue, 
' Ere we'll live ſo, our þ ocs ſhall cat their dung : (is great Paſſion. 
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We'll unthrone Kings, the Popiſh Prieſts o'rethrow, 
And make the Pope himſelffubjeRtion know. 
We'll drown Candaula, in a Scarlet Flood, 
Ill dy my Sword in Babylonian Blood: 
I long until | land on Albjon's Shore, 
To raiſe a Tempeſt of Blood, Wounds, and Gare. 
Flay. Doubt not your ſucceſs but put all your truſt 
In Providence, and in 4 Cauſe ſo juſt, 
I'll preach and pray the Heavens to influence 
Your Expedition, and be your defence. 
] will ſtir up all Proteſtants to fight 
For you, who ſtrives to keep them ia their right. 
Ill raife my voice above the beat of Drum, 
And whether Men will or abt, I'll make them come. 
Ingen. Hold Gentlemen, [ am not of your mind, 
You waſte your courage in a cloud of Wind. 
Romanus now is Alzwn's great defence; 
Who covers all bis projects with Pretence : 
And Tongues of popiſh Princes are ſet out 
With guilded words, but poyſor'd at the Root : 
His Subjects will believe him for a while, 
And all accoſt him with a grateful Smile; 
But e're a year go round, they'll find that he 
Will prove perfidious, falſe like Popery. 
Then all Religious Subjefts will combine 
To bring you home, and forward your defign. 
Therefore forbear, diftraCtions to prevent, 
And live another Year in Baniſhment. 
Infort. 1 Tis ſtrange to ſee Men of politick wit 
Nibble at all, and yet at nothing hit; 
"Tis not obſervable what any ſays, 
As long's a Council drives contrary ways. 
Call in ſome Confurer, that I may know 
If we ſhail Aibion's Monarch overthrow, 


Enter Conjurer, in « prodigious dreſs, and with a formidable ape , 
ſtarmg \nfortunatus-in the Face. | 


Conjur. Great Prince, Iam come here, at your command, 
To anſwer you whatever you demand. 

Isfort, Tell me (thow So» of Satan) if | ſhall, 
By torce of Arms, make 41b;on's Monarch fall ? 


Conjur: 
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p54 Leo aſcends, and ir unto the Mon, After he had Took- 
He roars and threatens to pull Taurw:dowa : ed 01 2% Al-manack 
And fo 1 know, by this, your Planet's good : or Conjur mg Book, - 
You'l conquer A!b;on without ſhedding Blood. 

Infort. This Aittonomick Fgol Nonſente Jath prate, 
But cannot tell our Fortuazs, nor our Fatc, 
Old Anteninns could diſcover mare 
Than all th* Ercbanters of the Scarlet FPhore. 
Canſt thou not in the twinkling of an Eye 
Ering here the Ghoſt of old Calaſtrophy 2 

Conjar. —- Þil try. 

The Conjurer goes under a Hanging, and maketh an hideous noe 
through a Reed or ſpeaking Trump: T, in theſe or ſuch Words. 

Rabbi DavidEltazer, ciimgz Nicoloſa Uinſamor, 
mimus, ablumus, -abchaov, abdemor Gorgon, 


Enter Ghoſt in «a White Shroad, 


Infort. Advance pale Ghoft, tnet's in a Surplice, come 
From S:zx, or Lethe, or Eliftum. | 
*F:il up a Glaſs of State-Politick \Wine;. [Taketh up @ Drinking 
lit drink my Service to this gm Divine: Glaſs: 
Old Gentl-man, that looks fo pale and green, 
Good Health to all cur Friends where wo have been. 
_Gi 7. \Vhat wicked Madneſs doth polleſs your Brain ? 
ro bring me from my reſidence again 2 
m Life you brought in danger my gray Head, | 
Now you moieſt me after ] am dead. 7 
Infort, Boll, hold, Old Man ; And why a Wheedler ſtill ? 
Fl make you {erve me now againſt your Will: 
j' m haifa Monarch, and delve to know, 
1f i ſhall King Romanus -Overthfow, 
My Faiher's Dead, and he doth wear his Crown, 
A Popiſh Prince, therefore would pull him down. | 
Ghoſt. Are there no Men alive could let you know, | 
X your Deſigns would take effect or-no ? | 
Go, go, and proſper, - whilſt your Heatl is hot,'\ 
Though all will prove but like the former Plot.; | 
Yet in a few'daysfpace-youſſhall with me, © 
In ſilent Grave, a Kelſidenter be. | 
Flav. Old F riend, Why doſt thou Hs poſſeſs our Ears, 
W ith Ghoitly Maggots, Roadie, and Fears : 4 


Cc 
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As tho' we knew not what and how todo, 
In great Exploits of War as well as you. 
2 Heis invited or with ſighs and ſmiles, 
By all the People within Alb;on's Iles, 
And is afſur'd, as ſoon's he comes to Land, 
To have both Gold and. Money at command. 
There have tcen ſeveral Mellengers here ſent 
For him, the Kingdom's rune to prevent ; 
For Popifh Kings ſerve but to ruine Nations ; 
"They keep no Word tor Mcntal Reſervations. 
Let your Vrediction then be ſmooth and good, 
Without cfiuſion of a Sea of !:lood, 
That our great want of Armour now may be, 
Supply*d by you, in Magnanimity ; 
And we may boldly fight in ſuch a Cauſe, 
Lives, Church and State,Religion,and our Laws. 
Ghoſt. Leave off to talk,for | will ſpeak no more 
Of your Deſign, than 1 have done. before. 
Infort, JT hou Church- Hobgobling, Mountebank of State, 
Time s Weather-cock, confounder of my Fate, 
I thee adjure, by Earth and by the Sea, 
And all the dark Intr:gues *twixt thee and me. 
By thar broad Beard, and by thy Triple Name, 
By Babel's W hore, and thy immortal Fame, 
To tell me if to Ab: I ſhall go, 
And whether it will prove my overthrow ? 
Gheſt. Go, goin baſte, and Sail the ſwelling Main, 
III tell you more when you return again. ' 
. Infort. Hence, get thee gone, Impoſtor of the Age, 
And aft no more on this inferiour Stage ; | 
But that 1 know thou art already Deas | ; | 
I would cut off thy old Politick Head. [Draws his Sword and 
ffrikes, whilſt the Ghoth evaniſheth, 
Sure I can worſt a Babyleman ELF, _ [The Poye of Rome. 
W hen I can frighten thus Grim Mars himſclf. - 


Enter Meſſenger from Albion. 


* Meſſeng. Brlve Prince, I'm come from Albion to declare, 
That you're reputed there our Lawful Heir; - 
And tho your Unkle doth poſleſs the Crawn, _ | 
His Subjects do not love him ; pull him dowa; , _ * 
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10 & PL) niffd Duke; 
| ” a Roman Cathiblick who never ſticks 
To falſify his Word to Hereticks. 
His Queen's an Empreſs, and in ſpite of Fate, 
She'll ſteer the Helm of Kingdom, Church and State. 
She wears the Royal Breeches, yet mult do 
W hat e're the Pope of Rome commands her to. 
And tho her Crimes and V\ ickedneſs abound, þ 
(To ſpot the Skies, and Alba confound) 
® His Holineſs (as all her Prieſts do tel] ) 
Cen fave her Soul, and fing her out of Hell. 
She doth proteſt and ſwear by all that's good, 
Taking hcr Oath in Sacrements of Blood, 
That 4bicn's Church ſhall ſuddenly fall down, 
And kneel before the Pope's great Triple Crown, 
Our Bleeding Nation thus relief defers, 
W hilſt Church and Stare turn your Petitioners. 
We'll rather chooſe b«fore your feet to fall, 
Than be a Foot-ſtool to a Cannibal ; 
"That Cannibal which in {ubjeCtion brings, 
All Powers on Earth, Depoſing mighty Kings. 
Our caſe the objet of your pity make, 
Since we, and all we have, do lic at ſtake, 
Come o'r then,- come, let not your Heart be faint, 
You neither ſhall for Mennor Money want, 
Ne'r fear your Fate, nor what Rome's rage can do, 
We ſerve our (clves in ſtanding. cloſe to you ; 
You ſtill have been the objeCt of our eye, 
Our confidence whereon we do rely. 
Now Peers and People ſolemnly do vow, 
To rife and fall, to live and dye with you ; 
Yea, Neodnol-City, can and will alone, 
Secure your Right, and fet you on the Throne: 
Infort. My Fleet is Rigg'd, ll quickly go to Sea, 
This Sword of. mine ſhall ſet three Nations free. 
Ingen. Forbear, brave Sir, for what wiſe Prince relies, 
_ Without aſſurance, on uncertainties ? 
Great Words, blown up wittfpromiſes of Air, 
Delude the Mind, but vaniſh in Deſpair. 
Shou!d you but go to Albion, and then find 
_ Your expectation blaſted by the Wind, 
You: would your ſelf undo, three Nations bring 
In greater Slayery to a Popiſh King, = 
a ma Isfort. 
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Infort.. If you prate more, this fa ſhall run you "habe, 
But all prepare to go on Board to Morrow. [Exeunt ones. 


The $ C4 N E Petrus Impoſtor's Chamber, 


Enter Petrus ImpoſtoTr, #n a Ghoſtly Popiſh Dreſs, with Formoſa, a 
Proſelite Popiſh Maid. 


Forms}. My Ghoſtly Father, Pm come to confeſs 
My Yquthful Sins, and W anton Wickedneſs, 
Petr. Come let us have near converſe with another, - 
' Le proffereth to take ber under the Hangings w 
And then I'll pardon all your fins together. 
Formoſ. | keep my Lent, and juſtly can deny, + 
With Ghoſtly Fathers in a Bed to lye. 
. Petr. 'Fhen let me 
So ſmall a matter will not turn you Whore. 
Formoſ. It isa Sin. Petr, It is no fin at all, 
For Fornication is but Venial. 
But know you not that 1 can Pardon Sin ? 
Formoſ. * Tis not theright way that you do begin 
Petr. If you be ſo ſtrait-lac'd, and will not do, 
Il have ten pound for Pardoning of you. 
Formoſ. Than be a Whore, I'll twenty pay in Gold : 
But how can Pardons thus be bought and (old ? 
Petr. I am a Journy-man, and *tis'my Trade: 
To ſpend my Lungs to gain my Daily'Bread ; 
But, if you love your felf, with ſpeed; confeſs 
Your Mortal Sins, and all your W ickedneſs. 
[She mmttereth and oonfej[eth. 
Petr. O theſe are: heinous fins, and there is none _ 
That can forgive them, but the Pope atone. 
Formoſ. W hat can be done then, in ſo great a ſtrait, 
Since to confeſs.my ſins is now too late ? 
Petr. The Qu:en of Heaven doth hang upon this Pin, 
Pointing at the Virgm Mary? s aka 
And with a-wink can pardan all your Sin. 
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If ſhe 4 tear drop from her gracious eye, Ro 6 2 
Yours happy then to all Etcraity ; | | - 
If not, you are undone, then go and Pray, ES © 


And Tow Maries tO our Lady ſay. SJ 

She muttereth and maketh Mouths on the V. Maries Pifture, whilſt no J 
be goeth behind the Hanging, and [quirtah water through ws + 3 
Eye, which ſhe percerverd, on OM. NS ſayeth, *- £ co 
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12 I” The Baniſhd Duke. . - 
 Formoſ. Can this your Holy Church commit ſuch things, 

That doth Depoſe and ſet up Mighty Kings ? 

Is this one of the Miracles of Rome, 

That to the World gives Laws and paſſeth Doom ? 

HM this be your Religion, | will chooſe, 

Rather than be of it, my life to loſe. 

Farewel, Fare-ill, Impoſtor, 1'Il be gone; 

Of Proſelited Papiſts I'll be none. [He proffereth ts detain ber, 

. but fe will not. Exit, be following. 
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WO ACT IL 


The SCENE Limia, a Town, in the Weſt of Albion. 


Enter Infortunatus, with bis Fqrces from Sea, in a Gorgeous Scarkt 
Garb, and a Feather in his Hat. 


MN © W weare paſt the dangers of the Main, 
And ſafe arriv'd to Albion again : 
Now is the time of Honour and Renown, 
Then have at all, my Head againſt a Crown. 
And tho' my preſent Forces be but ſmall 
My. Valours great, and | ſhall Conquer all ; 
Go then provide Men, Ammunition, Arms, 
' Surprize this ſleeping Iſland with Alarms. 
Let Trumpets ſound, Drums beat, and Cannons roar, 
Fo tell the Kingdom that I'm come aſhore ; 
- And ſet my Standard up, that | may know 
Who'll come or ſtay; who's Friend, and who is Foe. 
- Belg. We have no Standards, they were loſt at Sea, 
With all the Train of our Artillery. | 
 Infort. That's bad indeed. Ferdin, But we may quickly take 
7» Some Lady's Petticoat, and Colours make. 
- , Ingen. Sure, from that Standard, we ſhall never fly, 
© Whilſt Aer; and Venus arc before our eye, - 
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Exter Richardus 4n4 Rogerus, *n a Country Dreſs, leading Pene- be 
lope a Country Maid, w2:2ring a Scarlet Petticoat, gaving on , 
Intortunatus, | 1 


_ What people's thoſe who boldly do intrude, 
Within the Limits of my Latitude? 
Roger. We, and this Maid, are only comes to fee 
Your Grace, and wiſh you all proſperity. 
- Infort. | thought that you in my deſigns did pry, o: 
And might ſurprize me with ſome Treachery. + 
Penelop. | am a Maid, and have reſp=T for you, 
And if a Man, would gladly ſerve you too. 
 Infort, Fair Nymph, I have a ſuit, deny me not, 
Lend me a while your Scarlet Petticoat ; 
And when the Wars are o'r, 1'll do to you, 
A greater favour, and requite you too. | 
Penelop. I'll give you it, the Complement's but ſmall, 
If you will have my Gown you likeways ſhall. 
[Giveth ber Scarlet Petticoat to  Ferdinando, 
Ferd. To think of Maids now is a deadly crime, 
But may accoſt you at another time. | ; 


Euter Mayor with a Mace carried before bim, Guarded by the Conſla= * " 
ble and bis Long Staff. | 


* Mayer. Great Mighty Prince, we heard you was come o'r, We 
From Belgium, and Landed on our Shore 
Therefore we're humbly come, that we may do 
You humble ſervice, and attend you too, | a 
Then let us know what is your Sacred' Will, ; | $- 
Il am the City's Mayer, he Conſtable. -. 

Infort. Go ſoon proclaim me Albion's King, that I 3 
May it reſtore again to Liberty ;  - 
(For I'm reſolv'd to make all Papiſts quake, ** 
And reſcue Church and State, which lye at ſtake) = 
And then invite my Subjects to come in, - | on I 
To fight with me againſt the Aanof Sm. 4+, 

Mayor. We will proclaim you King, and Forces raiſe,  -. * 3 
And ſing Encomiums to your worthy praiſe ; | i 
We'll hazard all we have to fight with you, | 28-Y 
Our V Vives and Children, Lives and Fortunes too : fy "Þ : 


*n'4 _ The BanſſdDuke. 
And welltextol your Valour, if you dye, _ 
V Vith Monuments of Magnanimity. [Exeunt Mayor and Conft ab. | 


The Trumpet ſoundeth without, Infortunatus is proclaimed King, 
with ſeueral Huzza's and Plaudittes. 


Isfort. pm Albion's King, and would, at firſt, embrace 
My Loving Subjects by my Atts of Grace. : 
P4 rather they ſhould love me for my Good, 
Than fear and tremble for my ſhedding Blood. 

i. And fair Nymph, if you have a friend or. two, 
" But briog them here, Ill Knight them both for you. 
- [Pointeth at Penelope, and Exn. 
Penel. You Dick and Roger, objects of my love, 
Reſpect to you, my paſſion now doth move ; 
lt beg the King to Knight you for my ſake, 
_ * And afterwards both Officers to make. . 
Richard. 1 am as much a Knight as he is King, 

Till ke this Nation to Subjection bring : 

Bur if he'll Knight, and give me an Eſtate, 

Pll love and ſerve him then, at any rate; 

But till he give me fifty pounds per annm, 

PlI rather hold the Plough, and ſerve my Grannum. 

Rog. Il have no Honour, for a Landleſs Knight, 

Is like a Lanthorn that.can give no light : | 

Vil rather drive my Cart, and be invited 

To fare that's courſe and mean, than ſo be ſlighted: 

For Gentlemen, who have not, muſt not work 

For Honour's ſake, but fight againſt the Turk, 

Pene. Roger if you'll not Knighted be, I vow 

VII aceither love nor marry'd be to you ; 

But if you'll Knighted be, we'll quickly wed, 

And both ( in State ) go to our Marriage-Bed : | 

Whilſt we're advanc'd above our Pedegree, | 

I ſhall be MADAM, you HIS HONQUR be. | 

Rog. Rather than loſe my Love, I'll bid good night 
++ , ToCart and Plough, and turn a begging Knight, 
FM Pen. Your Honour will aftord you every thing, 
* And well live great in pretence of a King. 


Enter 


& Enter Infortunatus. 


Hifort, What is the Reaſon of ſo long a ſtay ? 
We do but trifle here our time away. 
Pen. Great Sir,theſe are my Friends, whom here [ bring, 
To be advancd to Knighthood by their KING. 
'Fhis is my S2eet-heart, and that is my Brother; Pointeth at Ro- . 
Altho we do not favour one another. ger & Kichard, 
Infort. Madam, 1 will do any thing for you, » 
Il give them Honour ani] Preferment too. 
ROGER kifſeth the Kings hand, falleth on his Knee, and « 
Knighted by King IN FOR TUNATUS. - BM. 
Infort. Kite up Sir Roger, Henceforth ever be % 
A Knight of Honour, Loyal unto me. | 
And when I'm ſettl'd on my Royal Throne, 
You of my Privy Council ſhall be one. 
Rog. |] prove a Loyal Subject till I dye, 
Ill fight with Courage for your Majeſty. 
Infort. A country Clown, if Knighted, may advance 
As far in Battle as the King of France. - 
Take here this Hat, and Coat, laid o're with Gold, 
And prove a warlike Champion, brisk and bold, 
That | may be convinced that there can 
Be Courage in a Clown and country-man : 
As for your Friend, if he will draw bur nigh, . 
With equal Honour, Fil him dignify. 
Rich. I'll be no Knight, I'll rather Chimneys ſweep, 
If I work hard, at night Pl! ſoundly fleep, | 
Þll rather be contented in my mind, 
Than be a Knight, and go beyond my Kind; 
For Knights, without a competent Eſtate, 
Muſt learn to beg, and curſe their rigid Fate. 
Infort. Baſe Slave, doſt thou my Favours thus deny 2: 
And all my Royal proffers vilify ? 
But that thou art ſo muck a Fop and Clown, 
'This Sword of Honour ſhould diſpatch thee ſoon. | 
No prudent Prince can think, in any caſe, : 
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To gain a Rebel by an A of. Grace. ; Wegt I 


Hence then 47 58 from my preſence fly, , =. 
Leis thanthe ſhadow of Nonenrity. Exit Riohardus 


h Ferdinand, 


| Ferdin Great Sir, your Aly waiteth till you come, [Trumpet 
I hear the Trumpets ſound, and beat of Drum. 
and Drums beat without. 

5, 4m Well march with all our Military Force, 
We'll muſter every man, both Foot and Horie. Exeunt» 


The SCENE Alba Aula Regalis, Xi»z Romanus' Palace. 


Enter King Romanus, with bs Privy Counſellours Alberlo, 
Cancellarius, Petrus, Manlius, Calamus. 


Reman. You are my Privy Counſellors, and I 
- Am your bright Sun of Sovereign Majeſty ; 
You are Great Britain's Wiſe and Watch.men now, 
And under re the Kicgdom's ſafeguard too. 
Now 1 intend, if 1 poſſeſs my Crown, 
To pull all Proteſtants in Albion down - 
Then give me Counſel, that is grave and wife, 
To proſecute ſo brave an enterprize. 
Petr. Command all Engliſh Hereticks to turn, 
And ſuch as will not, I wilkcauſe te burn; 
We cannot think +heir ruin to prevent, 
Who never eat God in the Sacrament. 
Calam. Hoid, baſe Impoſtor, thou doſt boldly lye, 
No man can make a Bleſſed Deity : C 
For God's but One, from all Eternity. $ 
Pet, How Dn W-— doſt thou think that a Crime * 
I have made 't wenty thouſand in my time, 
And, as ſome? Creatures their own i3rood do! eat, 
I have devour'd them up like other meat. 
_ Calm, 'lalphemous wretch,depriv'd of all that's good, 
That doſt pretend to cat ſuch Fleſh and Blood. 
Confounder of the Kingdom, and that's worſe, 
Of Chriftendom the blemiſh, ſtain, and curſe ; 
Perſwade not thus thy Prince to any thing, 
That will him quickly to ſubjeion bring. 
No King, nor Court ere peaceable will be, 
That is frequented by fach Ghoſts as thee. 
Rom. Did we come here to heftor, ſcold or dance ? 
Or ſpeak of things of greater importance ? 
Be filent then, and be contented fo; 
Or cle 'l{ make you both to priſon £0. 


pd =. " oe aA a nv re Ee 
-_ The Banihd Duke. 


But Calamegive Councel if you can, 

Since you are known to be x Subtile man. 
Catlam. If you would have the Church of Albion fall, 

Grant Liberty of Conſcienceto all. 

Then when Lord Bifhop, Fack, and others fight, 

The Pope of Rome comes in to plead his Right, 

And then the weakeſt ſide will, out of doubr, 

Joyn with the party that can bear it out. | wy 

Thus all your Clergy-men like Fox and Geeſe, wy 

Will rather driven be, than loſe their Fleece. | 

Pet. "The Church of Albion is but near a Kin 
To Mother Church, which they call Man of Sin. 
-T herefore it will be found an eaſy, thing, 

The Daughter with the Mother yet to bring 
In favour ; that the Romiſh Clergy may 
Stop from the World, all means to read and pray. 

Canc. You are miſtaken, Sr, there are great odds, 
'T wixt Englands Church, and Popiſh Wooden-Gods, 

As in thoſe Controverſies which we know, 
You are run down, and daily find it ſo. 

Cal. You ſpeak it all, for Prieſts can ſwear and vow, 

And Heetor out, how much they'll att and do; 
But if they will accompliſh their deſire, 
It muit not be by Learning, but by Fire. bY” 

Per. You're but the Spawn of Papiſts, and the Brood PER 
Of 7dſaits, that now would ſuck your Blood ; | 
They fent you out, at firft, tomake a Rent * 
In Albion, without Wordor Sacrament, ” 
Thus your Religion is a Popiſh Lye, E 
Grown up and {waddled in State-policy, 
Hood-wink'd, a Pilgrim of Apoſtacy. 

Cal. Thou wicked Monſter of the Man of Sin, 
Compar'lt with me that's Lucify'd within ? | 
Rel:gion muſt to Loyalty ſubmit, 

And Conſcience give preheminence to Wit : 
I would ditcovcr elſe thy Popiſh Maſt, 
And then make bare the Romiſh Nakedneſs. 


| on | 
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Enter Meſlenger in ha#fe. 


Meff. Frighted with warlike noiſe and beat of Drum, 
I from the Weſt of Alb;ey am come, TE 
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To tell your Majeſty an horrid plat, 
Deep, Cangerous, and ſuper-treaſon, hot. 

W hich Dake Infortunatas, in a Cell, 

In ſhady Groves, and Dungeons dark as Hell, 

Hath long contriv'd, and's likely to undo 

The Reman Intereſt, and your Greatneſs too. 

Hes come from Belgium, landed on our ſhore, 

. With all the Grandeur that he had before. 

"The Forces were but few which he did bring, 
Now he's grown Great, and is proclaimed King : 
He values not your Guards ( he ſays) a pin ; 
Whilſt Volunteers, in Companies, ccme in. 

' Rom. And are you ſure he's landed on our Shore ? 
Meſſ. I ſaw himſelf, ane heard his Cannons roar : 
The Drums did-beat, the Trumpets madea ſound, 
As if they would ihe Univerſe confound. 
He in a printed pap:r doth declare, 
Altho? a Baſtard, that he's A1bion's Heir ; 
And ſpeaketh more diſgracefully of you, 

, Concerning Subdzs and Fraternus too, 

Rom. | kick'd the Baſtard once quite out of doors, 
Made-him as low as other Sons of V Vhores: 

| | Now he's return'd to pull his Unkle down, 

nes”  'Towreſtle with me once more for the Crown. 

] value not the Venom of his Gall, 

But hope in time to make the Traitour fall. 

Alb. How can he term himſelf the lawful Heir, 

3 Of Albion? whilſt his Father did declare, 

A Before his Death, that he had never been 

IS Vedded to any but his preſent Queen. 

Alb. Great Sir, then grant me Liberty to go 
T oppoſe his Force, and prove his mortal Foe. 
Rom. When Albicn once before was in diſtreſs, 
Your Father did reſtore its Happineſs : 
Now ]'Il intruſt his Son to ave that Crown 
From him who ſtrives t'Eclipſe end pull it down; 
Take all my Foot-guard-Forces, great and ſmall, 
- Along with you, and be their General. 
- Confine the ſwelling multitude, till 1, 

In Horſe ard Foot, atford you more ſupply; 

PIl fend you Gallzs, Thorpius, and Stirk, hh 

And theſe three Champions will do the work ; 
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'VVith them [I'll ſend ten thouſand Men in arms, 

To fright the Rebels with their freſh Alarms. 1 
Alber. Great Sir, Vl prove Magnanimous and true, -» 

And Loyat; as my Father was,to you : | | 

If killd, Pl bid your Majeſty adieu, [ Exit Alberlo. 


"© Enter Papiſla, in Paſſier. 


Pap. Infortunatus now return'd again ? 
I take both Nav and Perſon in diſdain : 
Shall he a Baſtard born, an empty Clown, 
Be Heir to France and wear Great Albiows Crown ? 
Baſe born, ill bred, and baſe ti]l in his Tomb ; 
Baſe as his Mothers "Cogn Ars worm; 
How can he for a Lawful Right now plead ? 
Caſt, Out-Law'd, and condemn'd to loſe his Head. 
] can out of this Pillow which you fee [She pulleth a Pillow 
Produce a Royal Prince as good as he from under her Gown 
Which may as ſoon, by Tranſubſtantation, & throwerh it a- 
Be made his Highneſs, in this fruitful Nation. mong then. 
Man. Rather than he ſhall wear Great Alzzon's Crown, 
PII burn my Surplice, and throw by my Gown, 
Renounce the Clergy, cut the Church afunder, 
And turn Bonarges, or a Son of Thunder : 
Tho old, VII be a Goſpel-Granadeer, 
And roar in ſmoak, like Babezls Cannoneer, 
I, with the carnal Sword, my Flock ſhall feed ; 
And preach ſuch DoXrine, as ſhall make them bleed : 
Whilſt every word, Granailo-like, ſhaſl ſmell 
Of Fire and Brimitone, that came up from Hell. 
Calam. Don Ferdinando, thats cunaing in deceit, 
Declar'd a Rebel both to Church and Stare, 
Is with tt Uſurper, and commands his Horſe ; 
And bears the rule of all his warlike Force : 
Send t.im a Pardon of his former crimes, 
Committed now, and at all other times, 
He will betray the Traitor, with theſe few 
Deluded Myrmidons, that trouble you : 
'Thus you will faxe much blood from being ſpilt, 
Untir you hang the Rebels for their Guilt. 
Roms. | do approve your Council, and i'll go 


With ſpeed, and ſerve the Grand Uſurper (o. [ Exenut Annes. 
IA D 2 a 106 
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The SCENE Infortunatus's Quarters. 
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Enter Infortunatus, Ferdinando, Flavius, and Ingenioſo. 


Infert. Þve call'd you here in haſte, to know if l 
Shall ſtill go on, or my deſign lay by. 
You ſee thoſe Peers and Nobles that did vow 
To aid me with their Lives and Money too, 
Have provd perfidious, been but 'I'raps and Snmres, 
'To draw me in a Labyrmth of Cares. 
If I fly back again to whence 1 came, 
The Roman rage Will flourith to a flame ; _ 
If | reſolve the Romaniſts to fhght, 
And ſhould be beat, and put unto the flight, 
Then all thoſe poor men now that follow me, 
To Queen Papsſa facrific'd will be. 
Alberls rampant to reſiſt me's come, 
With men well diſciplin'd by beat Drum : 
W hilt all my Forces ( plainly to confeſs ) 
Are raw, unarm'd, and I am moneyleſs. 
Fram ſorrow's Scene | do contemplatenow 
What baſe deceitful people's brought me to. 
Ferd. Are you ( who was the Champion of the Nation, 
The Kingdom's Boaſt, and Europe's Admiration, 
Whoſe warlike Sword made Germany to bleed, 
And all King David's worthies did exceed ) 
Soſoon caſt down ? and thus compell'd to be 
Void of your wonted Magnanimity ? 
This Sword of mine, with irreſiſtleſs blows, 
Shall gain the day, and diſſipate our Foes, 
Ferg, A man's but one,  oqery Musket Ball, 
If ſhot with care, can make a Captain fall. : : 
But the. c*'s no fear but we ſhall gain the Day, , 
If you'll prove true, and do half what you fay. 
' Ingen. You with Alberloo0ice was ſworn Brother, 
Toad, tolive and dic wit} one another; 
Now is the time to try if he'll be true, 
By bringing all his Forces o're to you. 
Send him a Letter then, and I ſhall find 
A wayto ſend it, and to pump his mind. 
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| '. Infert. What you doſay I greatly do approve 
PI x Alberlo of his Ree have: th 
| Ferd. I'll write a more than preſſing Letter too, 
To ſee what Wit and Loyalty can do. | 
Isfort. With ſpeed and care then write as I command, 
| And I to what you write will put my hand. Exit Ferdinando. 


. Exter Belgicus 


Belg.] came to tell your Majeſty that 1 
Have tought a Party of the Enemy, . 
We went io forrage 1n a little Town, 
And from our Horſes as we lighted down, 
| Some Rebels rampant came in great diſUain, 
But run the Gantlct backward through the Lane. 
We were but ſixty, and they cigaty ttrong, 
The bruſh was hot, but ſcarce an half hour long : 
We killed Six, and they to us one man, 
Then valiantly with whip and ſpur they ran. 
Infort. The News is good, may it be ever (o 
Until | work Romanw overthrow : 
| But fbon return unto the Camp, and 1 | 
Will keep in mind your Magnanimity. Exit Relgicus: 


A 


Enter Ferdinando. 


| Ferd, I've written a Letter of tranſcendent ſenſe, 
| As rich in Loyalty as Eloquence : 
| - Great Sir, be pleas'd, but once to read it ore, 
And then, as you tiink fit, make leſs or more. 
| | Mifortunatus readeth the Letter. 


| Entirely Beloved Couſin, 

| The Experience of your former ReſpeFs prompteth me, at preſent, 
to write to you with the greater aſſurance of your Loving" Acceptance, 
| and put you in Remembrance of our former fawours, upon the account 


E of* which, 1 earneſtly requeſt you ( for the reſpeft yuu' ewe to Church 


me with your beſt advice, how to behave my ſelf in fo great an Under- 
taking, and to come over and joyn jour Firces with curs ; that we 
may ſettle every thing on a right Baſe, and the Kingdom may be 
freed from the wengeance of Popery, which hangeth over the Head 


and State, and the particular Intereft of every boneſt man ) to aſſiſt - 
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"22 | | | 
theſe three Languiſhing Nations. Which if you will be pleaſed to do, 
| you will not 1 nary your ſelf Famom to all many Sq-5 in reſ- 
cuing this Nation from the img rape of Poyery, but alſo promote 
your ſelf above the power. and revenge of your greateſs Enermes, and 
#nfinitely cblige me to be 7 
Your Everlaſting Friend, &c. 
Infort. With ſpeed and privacy, as I command, [To Ingenioſo. 
Convey this Letter to Alberlo's hand ; 0 
If he will grant me what | now require, , 
FI grant in Greatnefs what he can deſire. 
Ferd. Send likewiſe this, wherein with deepeſt ſenſe, 
I do accoſt his Grace, and Excellence : 
Perſwading him to joyn both Foot and Horſe, 
To our Religious Military Force : 
If he my earneſt {uit flight or deny, 
"7 his Sword of mine fhall make 41herls dye. Exit Ferdin 
Ingen. VI ſead them both in haſte, and none ſhall know 
From whence they come, or whether they do go. 
_ Flaws I'm jealous of what Ferdinands faid ; 
Pray let his Letter be in publick read. 
Infort, Then quickly read it o're, that I may know 
If he will prove a counterfeit or no. 
Flavius breaketh open, and readeth the Letter. 


May it pleaſe your Excellence, 

I thought it convenient to accoſt, and humbly acquaint you with the 
condition of King \nfortunatu*'s Army; rhe number whereof is but 
few, and thoſe badly diſciplin'd and arm'd, ſo that it will be no bard 
matter to overthrow him and his weak Forces : But if you will per- 
ſwade King Romanus (ro wht I owe my Allegiance) to pardon ne 
all my former Crimes, Treaſons and Conſpiracies. whereof I am guil- 
ty, againſt him and his late Brother, and for which I am caſt, out- 
law'd, and condemn'd ; 1 will ſon cruſh the power - our new King, 
and ſave the Nation the truuble and expence of a bloody War. Therefore 

(with all ſpeed and privacy) communicate jcur mind to © 


Your Exccllency's 
Faithful Friend; and Humble Servant, &c. 


Infort. Is Ferdinando ( whom, for Truth and Zeal 
And mighty words, no-Age could parellel 
— Become 
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- - Become a Rogue? and turn'd-my mortsl Foe ? 
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Who's been my Sharer both in Weal and Woe. _,,, _-- 

Go bring him back ; for this perfidious Flot, . Pomteth at lngen. 

I'll fee the Raſcal in my preſence ſhot. Exit Ingeniolo. 
Flav. In whom can Kings put confidence ? fince he, 

Pretending to ſo much Fidelity, 

Brought to the 'Teſt, is found a timerous Slave, 

A Timiſt, Traytor, and a Turn-Coat Knave ? 
Infor. His Death ſhall to ſacceeding Agts be 

Eſteem'd a Monument of Treachery, 

"That all who curte, with a vindiftive hate, 

May wiſh their Foes to meet with ſuch 2 Fate. 


Enter Ingenioſo with Ferdinando guarded with Souldizrs, and 
bes hands tyed behmd him. : 


Infort. Monſter of men, thou Judas in diſguiſe, 
Thou Devil vaild with Perjurics and Lyes ; 
Perfidious wretch, . how durit thou once deſign 
Me to betray, and ruin all that's mine ? 

I never thought thee ill, but ever good, 
And in thy quarrel oft-times ſpent my Blood ; 
And doſt thou thus requite me, who for thee, 
Have run ſuch hazards, both by- Land and Sea ? 
Come tye him to the Stake, and let him know 
The fury of a Friend turn'd to a Foe : 
Fl ſee him ſhot to death, that Traytors all 
May take example from his Tragick fall. 
Two Souldiers tye him, and make realy their 
Muſkets to ſhoot him. 
Ferd. Mercy, O mercy, | for mercy cry, 


'You need no ſhots here, I for fear ſhall dye. 


Infort. Forbear awhile, your Muskets both lay by, 

Until we hear the Traytors Legacy, | 

| T he Souldiers lay by their. Muskets. 
Ferd. Some pity on me for your Goodneſs take, 

Forgive me for my Wife and Childrens ſake : 

] (wear by all that's good, I'll prove to you, 

Henceforth, a Subject faithful, good and true. 

This is the ficit beginning of your Reign : | 

Stain not your hands with this poor blaod of miae : 
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1 have been ſtill partaker of your loſſes, = 

And born the burden of your Royal croſſes : 

. Now let your Candour and your Innocence 

Blot out my crime, and cover my.offence. | 
Infort. | know you have been ſharer in my Fate, 

Alſo the objeft of my Unkle's hate : 0 

But how could you like Tudas go aſtray, 

And proffer me to.baſely to betray ? 
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Z To Popiſh hands that ne're did Albjon good, 
"% * But lov'd to ſhed and ſuck the Subjedts Blood. 
Ferd. This is the firſt time that 1 went aſtray, 
& , * Yet neverdid intend you to betray :. | __ 
] with Alberlo ſeemingly combir'd, 
-Only to know the ſecrets of his mind; 
W hich ſuddenly I would have brought to you, 
To b< refoiv'd the better what do, 
Infort. 'That's more indeed, than hitherto I knew. 
Ferd. You may believe what | affirm is true: 
Infort. Then looſe my Ferdinando ; let him be 
A faithful Friend and Councellour to me. | 
Flay. Where is the Sword of Juſtice ? ſuch a King 
Is like a Honey. Bee without a Sting. 
I'd ſelcome ſave a Law- Condemned Man, 
For ſure the Rogue will hang me if he can. 
Enter Belgicus. 
Belg. Alberls's Men are quartered here hard by ; 
By 1wo's and Threes, in Villages they lye. 
Come, let us go, in ſilence of the Night, 
We'll either kill, or put themall to Flight. 
Infort, Your News is good, and your Advice is better, 
Than all the Wit in Ferdinarndo's Letter. 
} ner was bred a Coward, nor can kill 
Poor Men aſleep, that never did me ill. 
Belg. There is another thing that we may do ; 
( #or-yoyldiers ſhould be Wiſe and Valiant too) 
We may ſurprize ther in their Beds aſleep, 
And afterwards them in clote Priſon keep, 
As Hoſtages ; which may, in time, augment - 
Our Number ; and our Enemies prevent 
From being cruel, *gainſt our men, which they 
May Capcives take, and in their fury ſlay. 
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" Fl try your Valour, tho' you ſeem to be 
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icy it were a deadly a crime, 
fion of ſo fit'a time, : - | 
Without the noiſe of Trump or of Drum. jj =Y 
Fins ue let us-go, and with a Warlike Slight, 2 "Þ 
Zoatound our Foes, which cob us of out "Right. HI 
"Tis fitter. we them ſleeping Captives take, | ; 
Than that they Hang us up when we're awake. 
Ferd. | will not condeſcend to any thing, £Þ 
That ftains the Reputation of my King ; 
It is below His Mejeffy to be 
Tainted with ſuch Pulillanimity. | 
We'll fight them fairly in the open ficld ; 
For, on our ſide, I'm ſure no man will yield. 
Insfort. Let it be ſo, your counſel 1 advance ; 
FI let them ſee ſome ſtratagems of Fraxce : 
Fl ſhew them ConduCtt both and Courage too, | 
And what Great Spirits, if provok'd, can do, Exeunt Infortu- 
natus, :Belgicus, and Flavius. 
Ingen, Thou wicked wretch,that doſt contrive our fall, To Ferd. 
Thy cruel counſel will undo us all : = w 
Thy heart doth always give thy tongue the lye ; 
1] howrt void of Courage, Wit, and Honeſty. | 
Come, draw that bloody Sword, wherewith you boaſt 
To Conquer all, -and kill A/herlo's Hoſt : 
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A Great Goliah in reſpect of me. | 
Ferd. I'll neither fight, nor yet contrive your fall, 
But find a way how to outwit you all. 
Ingen. Pretending Coward, bane: of Church and State, 
Becauſe thou wilt not fight, 11] break thy pate : Striketh 
| bim ſeveral blows over the bead, till rhe blood runnath down. 
Thou weather-cock, thy baſe deceitful Head ” 
Will make thy name ſtink, after thou art dead. | _ = 
Ferdin. Murder, O murder, hold your Sword, elſe { " 
Shall be.uncivil, and for fear will dye. | 2 
Enter '\nfortunatus and. Belgicus im beſte. 
Infort; W hat noiſe was this | heard? . I»gen. No noiſe at all, 
My. Friend did only aCt the General. : : 
| Enter Meſſenger o_ Alberlo. 
Meſſeng. Here | am from. Aiberlo. come to bring 
A Letter to your late Proclaimed King. 
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'd command to give the Letter too. 1. A 
He taketh and readeth the Letter, + RT, 
* Simce you are but an Ape of Majeſty, 1 know not': by what Title to 
aceoft you, being neinve? Lg nor Subjet : But in ſhort, notwith- 
fan ling all our former ties of Friendſhip, Iwill not be induced to 

| betray my oak th and undeſerve that Confidence which King Ro- 
manils hath placed in me ; neither is it proper for me (tho it were not 
foo late) to give you any advice, but it bad been: better for you to bave © 
ſaid where you Was, than to have come over here 70-\put-the Na- 
- $i0n beth to expence"and trouble, and work your own ovembrow, with 
© the ruin of hoſe poor Men who a" with you in'ſo deſperate an 
Adventure; who will be reputed and ſuffer as Traytors, for proſecu- 
ting your Treaſonable Deſigns, which really is bob the grief and re- 


ef 0 
gre of Your once real Friend; &c. 


Infort. And doth: Alberls thus requite me now, 
For all my ſervice done and favours too ? 
] was his Friend ſtill in my Father's time, 


Þll give him Battle ſoon, in open field, 


And make him fecl the Sword that ne'r did yield. 
\v _ Go tell your Maſter, iv Segeie plain, ; [Tothe Meſſenger | 
S Il give him Battel,” tho I ſhould be flain : 
; + To morrow morning, e're it be high noen, F* 


> Til gain or loſe great Albiens Royal Crown. 
© Go Ferdinando, muſter all our Force, | 
*. T ſhall command the Foot, and you the Horſe. ; 
Ferdin. I'm ſet on edge to hear Alberlo boaſt, | 
He talks as we were ruined and loſt : | 
His ſawcy Letter either tear or burn, [Exeunt Infort. Belgicus, 
In clouds of ſmoak we'll ſend him a return. and Flavius, 
Meſſeng. Are you Dow Ferdinand ? 
Ferdin. lam the Man. AMeſſeng. Then I have here to IS ” 
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\ "A Letter, and a private Paper too, 
| brought them from Alberho in my Shooe. | 
En 6s, LTaketh the Letter ont of bu Shooe, 


Ferdinando 


Let him draw up his Forces on 
' And meet us, tho his army ſhould beiſmall. - 


 "TheSCENE Alberlo's Quarters. . 
Enter Alberlo, and Manlius. 
Alber. I'm vext that King Infortunatus thought 
That | for Gold, or Greatneſs would be.bought. # 
1 value not Promotion, whillt 1 - i 
| enough, , unſtain'd in Loyalty. by 
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Ferdin. Go quickly,-tell your! Maſter that I'm ſtill. 
His real Friend, and will pro his will. 
and all, : 


I can find out a: Thouſand pretty: things, 

That will undo and ruin: Petty Kings. 

| willdo more, not by my Sword but Wit, 

Than ! to Ink an4 Paper will commit, . 

Only go tell Aberls that I will, - | 
Prove his true Friend, and humble Servant ſtill, Exit Mcſen; 


'Retigion now! oth lye at ſtake, 
e'no hotice, "for Romanas ſake. oe, 

Man. By George, and by this Py-bald coat of mine. Hes Surpl vr 
I rather be a.Duke, than a Divine... 
You're great enoug 5x indeed, but by my Miter, 
PII prove, in time of War, as good a fighter. 

Alb. You're aco ious Rampant Church-man here, 

And will on Service e fight, ru in the Rear ; TT . 
And ſcold at diſtance, as.a Cannoneer; 


| Enter Meſſenger iu bafte. 


Meſſ. Ive done your meſiage, and in haſte do bring, 
You back another from'the ſtart-up King, 
To morrow morning, ere it be high Noon, 
He'll give you, Battle, gain or loſe his Crown- 
His Forces are but few, .all torn and rent, 
Ill diſciplin'd, his Aſamunition's ſpent. 
But he ſpeaks Great, and wih ba 1 he lye, 


Romanw power, afid all his fo hea 2 
And make your 0» or like the Dult to fly. | 
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0 l "Iotwhats | 2 do tay"? | 
e eos, that Kyra eognan - 
 Alber, y he prove true to. egg his: king. 4 
" Manl. A Traytof is a neceflary thin | 
But once a Knave, Rogue, and, a © Trapan, 
*Can nee be trutted, like: an - Iman... 

Alber. if he be Rogueenough, 1 will him bring 
Oncc more in Favour with Rowanas King./ | 
And i{ his_ Treaſon take s good Effet,” © 
I from tne Hangman's hands'ſhall ſave his neck. 

But will 0 morrow, ee it be quite light, - 
. _ Have all my menin readineſs to fight £295 241: 2k 
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The SCENE  Segeia Plain. . 


* Enter Infortunatus, ith Officers and "Souldiers, and draw. 
fide of the Scene, in Battle array Armed avd reads 6 
" kan 


ay Trumpets ſouxdivg, of a beveng 
OW prother Soulders FO oniber ayc 


> for 4 Sign. 

Is ors. 

fr N Upon the {| leis ie Boe SHY Hy. 
I fight my —_ ageinit « Royal Crown'; it 
+ - You fightfor Greatneſs, Honouriand Renown,. 
Siace time began, ne're was a juſter cauſe ; 
'Than Lives, Religion, Liberty and Eaws;” | 
=== Wecdfight for Heaven, our Kingdom, Church and State, 
.—_ Submitting all we haveto Divine Fate. ; 

FE” Becter we ſtand, and gain the Viet 
Than run, and by the- Handsof Papills dye, - 

Even thoſe, who to accompliſh therr Deſire, : 
Did burn our Anceſtors in Smithfield Fire. | 
Then lct us fight with Courage, Heart apd Hand, 
And none give ore whilſt he hath firengeh to ſtand, - 


Enter Alberlo with bis Forces, and draw uy ageinſ Jafoetungtue's: 
everyone baving a whits Hand: "hu in bis Hat, for a Sign. 


&. Now Gentlemen, you ſee your fatal Doom, 
to > oe, or hams the the cal of Rowe, 
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The . ps, your Ring Reman,” and his Queen | 
( As good a Roman Saint as ere was ſeen ahi Open 
Will loſe their Right, both 'toour Church and State, 
And be the Objett of the Nations' hate. 
Rome's Cauſe is lame (1 cannot well deny) 
But-what it wants, in Money, well ſupply. 
Then, with a brazen Confidence, out- do 

| Thoſe men, who ( if not ſlain will conquer you- 


Since whole Files will - troubleſms and inconvenient , aud ſeveral 
Advancings, Firings, and Fallings back, but ſuperfluow, three T 
im a File (the Mute fl lin'd with Pikes) may be enough to ſhew _ 
an Embleny of War, and demonſtrate, to the curions Ne Fo eras, N 
rhe reſult of a Bl, a Fight. 


Infortus and Alberlo, Make ready. Both at cloſe Order. 
Kneel, ſtoop, 'and ſtand. 
Preſent. 
Give Fire. | They on both ſides flaſh their Pans. 


Recover your Arms, _. 
Fall on, fallon, fall on, 


4 
| Here the Souldjerr on bach þ des club bein Lag and pre | 
Pikes, and: come' to a cliſe Fight. Flavius and for ther 8, 
two warlike Divines, firing the Cannon. Whilſt oe yo 
driveth all before e bim. Romanus's rag” alters , whilft 
| others come in to aſſiſt them. OD unatus's Army, 


after « [harp _ #s broke, ſeveral being killed. 
ort. Where is 


Inf, d |; now ? 
A Rogue, a Cowat rfidious too. 

Infortunatus with Bs Forces, being beat, marcheth off, mos = 
-the Rear : Whilſt Alberlo purſueth. 


The SCENE Alba pals Regalis. 
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Exter Romanys, Cancellarius, Calamus. 

| Rows. 1 long to hear what news weye from thaalfe#, 

| I muſt raiſe men and ſend them there in haſte : Ke 
1 hear Alberl”s beat, and all his Force _..-- 

19 put unto the rout, both Foot and Horſe. 
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das, If it pr lews —_— fly, M .. 
' But I ſuppoſe the Rumour's but aLye, | c7 \ En 
we May it prove 6, elſe I ſhall quickly oye. . 

Enter Meſſenger in Haſte. 


Meſ. Great Sir, the Deed is done, the wort i is paſt ; | | 
We have o'recome your Enemies at. laſt. .-- - by 
That Myrmidonian Crew is brought to nought, 
W hich your Undoing and Confuſion ſought. _. + 
** Rom. And iv it ſo indeed? Meſſ. Yes truly (o. 
Roms. And whats become of my late Mortal Foe. & 
Meſſ. He's fled, but where he is, there's none doth know. 
Rom. Tho'he be fled, he ſhall be quickly found, 
| Dead or alive, if he be on the ground; 
= - ' And he that finds him have five thouſand pound. 
But for your News, which you have brought me now, | 
I will requite, and likewiſe Knight you too, [Both rewardei;b 
and Knighterh bjm. 


' Enter Manlius, 


Manl. Great Sir, 'm come in haſte, the News ing, | 


That we have beat, and took the Heſtern ts »« 
” With Ferdinand, hein haſte did fly. Ls > 
Intoa Field, where both aſlcep did lye, - -+ 3 


Where they were found, ſecurd and will be here. . 
Roms. Your News was always welcome to mine car. | | 
Their Lives are forfeit, theyre already. Dead ; ; 
And King Infortunate, ſhall loſe his Head. 
Manl. - Don Ferdinando did your .Fgesbetray, 
Through his Deceit Alberlo gain'd the day. 
Roman. Then let the Guard that brings the Traytors i in, 
" Let him eſcape, a Monument of $in. 
Put how behavd my Souldiers ? 
k- Meanl. Such Men as they no Age could parallel ; 
How can thoſe equail'd be who all ExCel ? 
| Yet not the Red alone Exploits can do, | 
This long Black Gown hath done good ſervice too! = 
I fird the Ordinance, ſo that downright, 
_ _ Somewere cat off, the reſt ſoon put to flight. 
” - Roman, | ſhallnot be forgetful to requite, 
A Thoſe Loyaliſts that ſerv'd me in the fight; 
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Enter Infortunatus Guarded, bis bands bound. 
Roman. Was't you who lately made the World admire ? 


All your Atchievements? then, huffd with deſire 
-1- - Of Greatneſs, *gainſt my Perſon did conſpire ? 
| -. | _ [To Infortunatus. 
Wast you who from Mankind ſuch Friendſhip got ? 
Great Credit, Fame and Honour, 'aud what not ? 
Invincible ! (for you was termed ſo) 
Tho! now like ſome mean Beaſt to th' Ax yougo ; 4 
Juſt as,the Lark, that flew ſo high before, b 
That ſhe fell down, and never roſe up more. | 4 
Infert. | am the Man that lately was admir'd, 
And 'againſt your Popiſh Perſon have conſpir'd ; , 
Looſe but my hands, and you ſhall quickly ſee 
The laſt Exploit of Magnanimity. 
Roman. Il ſee your laſt breath firſt, your Perſon dead, 
| Ill deal with you when ſhorter by the head ; | 


Take him away, let him in Priſon lye, 
4 Till lappoint the day when he ſhall dye. 
Infort. Thow Popiſh Prince, think'ſt thou that ever I 
Was daunted ? Or that I'm atfraid to dyc 2 
I'd rather fall by any Hangmans hand, 
Than live a Subje& under thy: command. | 
Jl dye with courage, tho' my:Death's unjuſt ; Y [ The Guards 
| Thus the admired Phenix one day muſt, carry bim to 
Drop to her Neſt, and there turn into Duſt. Priſon. 
Roman. I'm griev'd to ſee ſuch Spirits, in their prime, 
Cut down and drop, before the Harveſt time.. 
' I rather he in Battel had been ſlain, 
{ Than be expoſed now to ſuch diſdain : 
1] gladly could prolong his wretched Life, 
Were it not for my importuning Wife. 
Calam. Keep him in Priſon, and ſome pity take 
| Upon his perſon, for great Cſar's ſake. 
| _. Cancell. A King that pardons ſuch a one as he, 
| Opens the door to all Conſpiracy. 
Your Sacred perſon never will be ſafe, 
If you to him a Pardon do vouchſafe, 
Manl. With expedition, order off his Head ; 
Grant him a Pardon after he is dead, 


Entey 


Enter 1290 Ladies," npho fall on their knees 


Lad. Great Sir, we're come, laden with grief and tears, 
To beg admittance to your ſacred-ears ; RY <1 
And ſupplicate your Goodneſs, that you will 
Forbear Infortuwatrs Blood to ſpill. 
The pearl of Mercy is 's precious thing, 
And much to be deſired in a King. 
If you grant this, it will renown you more 
Than all the as of Grace e're done before. 
Of all your Subjefts you will gain ſuch love, 
That never one will hence a Tray tor prove. 
Roman. W hat can be done ? 


Enter Papiſſa in paſſion, with s fern countenance. 


Papiſ. What beg theſe whining Whores ? Manl.They beg the 
A ſuit of wonders, and a monſtrous thing : 
To ſpare the Traytor, but himſelf is dead, 
If he forgive him, till he loſe his Head. 


Papi. Be gone you Whores : You both deſerve to 
Lathe Cart, andpay a Bridewell-fee. Exennt Ladies: 
Tor w, Creit be quite Twelve a Clock, 


The Traytor's Head ſhall be laid of the Block, 

Where he ſhall pay for all his former guilt ; 

ARebels blood is never too ſoon ſpilt. % 

He ſhall. not have a day more to repent, 

And that's the way his pardon to prevent ; 
PI neither eat, nor drink, nor fleep, nor-lye, | 
Until the Traytor for his Treaſon dye. [Exeunt onmes, 


The SCENE a Place of Execution. 


Enter Infoctunatus Guarded, the Executioner follewing with 
the Axe. 


Infort. Is this my Funeral Day, wherein I muſt 
Submit to crawling Worms, 'and turn to Duſt ? 
I am more happy in my fatal Doom, 
[Than thoſe who live in ſlavery unto Rome ; 
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| King Romanus cannot ſhun a fall, 
When God writes MENE TEKEL on the Wall. 


Enter Manlius. 


Man. Talk no more Treaton, but lay by your hate; 
Confeſs your Crimes, and then ſubmit to Fate, \ 
* Infort. What Crimes? Vain-glorious Man, dof thou 
With vain pretences, come to plague me now ? 
Be gone baſe Slave, and from my Scatfold fly, 
PI not be taught by you the way to die ; 
If you prate more, 1 by my Axe of Steel, 
Will make your Face my dying Paſſion feel. 
Man. | do perſwade you only, if I can, 
To die a Peniteat good Chriſtian. 
or bes He that doth Preach Death from a Cannons mouth, 
Doth never cure, and ſeldom {peaks the Truth. 
- He that deſign'd to kill me with a Ball, 
Will never raiſe me up, but make me fall. 
If I have left my Peace to make till now, 
It were a work too hard for me to do. 


The Scene openeth, and all the Inſtruments of Death, with a 
black Coffin appear. 


Manl. By King Romanus I was hither ſent 

Your long delays, and uproars to prevent ; 

Ang ſee that long'd-for Blow, that will divide 

Your Head and Body, and all feuds decide. | 
Infort. Since you to ſuck my Blood have ſuch deſire, 

Pll quickly grant you what you do require. 

Make ready Executioner, ir 1 

Shall ſoon be in a readinels ta-dye. 

. Execut. Forgive me that which | mut undertake, 

Your Death doth make my panting heart to quake. 
Infort.. And why fo much a Coward ? *Tis your place. 
Execut. I'd rather dye than butcher up-your Grace. 
Infort. 1 do forgive you freely, theretore do 

That which the Laws of Catholicks allow. 

Come ſhed my Blood, and take this for your trouble ; 
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: Here he ſtoppeth d little. - 
1 had the Love of all, of none the Hate, } Layeth down his 


Aa 


Dandled upon the knees of Church and State, Head -to the 
Now muſt ſubmit my ſelf to Divine Fate. -_ Block. 
Stopyeth again. 
Forbear your Blow, till my mind fixed be To the Executioner. 
On Heaven above, and long Eternity. 
After a ſbort meditation, he givath the Executioner a ſign, who im- - 
mediately, inſtead of bis Neck, feriketh him in the Shoulder. 
Execat. O cruel ſtroke ! © thrice unhappy Day : 
My trembling hand miſtakes the bloody way. 
E Ut the next blow the Executioner divideth his Head from his Body, 
E and the Corps being put in a Coffin are carried away, all preſent 
mourning and bewailing bis Fate and Tragick end. 8 | 
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LOT IT 


» The SCENE Alta Aula Regalzs. 
. Enter King Romanus, Papiſla, Cancellarius, aud Calamus. 


Roman,” Þ*His blow has ſtruck Rebellion dead, and I | 
Shall Reign Great Albion's Monarch till l dye. | 
My Faes are all evaniſh'd like a Cloud, 
Ditfolv'd in Air, aud periſh'd in their Blood. 
Now, leit my Kingdoms. kick, and grudge to be, 
Subjetted to my Yoke of Popery, 
III keep a ſtanding Army that will bring 
"Them to obey me, tho'a Popiſh King. 
Yet here [I'll ſtop the Current of my rage, 
And bring no Rebels more, upon the Stape.. 
— Calam, By force of Arms a King may ſoon ſubdue 
' A weak, unarm'd, 'untrain'd, rebellious Crew; : 
4 And afterwards compel them to- inkerit 
| The juſt rewardof their Deſerts and Merit. 
/ Yet tho the Sword of Jultice be a thing, 
That's much to be defiredin a King: 


Better his Subjects love him for his Good, 
'Chan tremble at his ſhedding Seas of Blood: 
Then pardon thofE deluded Men that roſe 
Againſt their King, and fided with his Foes. 
Rom, I'll take your Counſel, for *tis wiſe and good, 
FI1 live in Peace, and ſhed no Subjetts Blood: 
Yet will in Spite of all my Subjects Noſes, 
Promote the Pope, whoever it oppoſes. 

' Pap. Think you, a drop of baſe rebellious Blood, 
Can quench my Rage, that doth require a Flood ? 
And will incenſe the Univerſe, and Sky, 

Unleſs the Weſtern Country Rebels dye. 

No, no, Revenge my Paſſion doth recruit, 

And every Tree ſhall hang with human Fruit. 

Go Cancellarizs, ſoon, and imp your Rage 

With all the Furzes of this ſtubborn Age, 

Fly to the ef, let your Revenge be hor, 

Difgorge out Halters from your fiery Throat ; 

Hang up thoſe Traytors of the Weſtern King, 

And every Rebel to Subjection bring : 

Nopity take, but paſs a lawleſs Doom 

On all who did not own the cauſe of Rome ; 

Let Widows tears, and Orphans crys prevail 

No more with you, than Toweſer with his Tail ; 

Of Human Bodies, Sinews, Blood, and Bone, 

111 Beacons build ashigh as Babylon, 
Canc, I'll ſmoak in Fury, and perform your Will, 

Whatever you command, be*'t good or ill : 

I'll take no pity, but poſſeſs their Wealth, . 

And hang themſelves up to the Kings Good Health. 
Rom. Since ſhe muſt have itſo, pray get you gone : 

I'm ſure e're long, ſhe'll pull me from my Throne. 
Calam. Great Queen, 'tis neither neceilar, nor wiſe, 

To proſecute ſo bad an Enterprize. 

'Tis ſtrange, to ſee you in your Fury ftrive, 

To make your Foes your Greatneſs to furvyive, 

Pap. II] have my Will, and make the Traytors fall, 


PII reign and rule, I'm one againſt them al, Exit Canc. | 
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Enter Don Ferdinando, and falleth on by Knees. 


Ferd. I'm come to beg Forgiveneſs of my Crimes, 
That's lately done, and, that of older Times, 

If that your Majeſty, will pardon me, 
I'll henceforth ſtill a Loyal Subject be. 

Rom« Hence get thee gone, Thou author of Miſchief, 
Thou mad'ſt the Breach, and cur'd it to my Grief. 

Go live in ſhame, no puniſhment of Time, 
Can equalize a Turn-Coat Traytors Crime:. 

Ferd. | am the Man that:kept you. on your Throne, 

And now you flight, and bid get me gone, 
Your foes I did out-wit on your account, 
And this is all to which it doth amount : 

 1do deſerve to be promoted high, 
And be your greateſt SubjeCt till 1 dye. 

Rom. A Traytor once, will be a T'raytor ſtill, 
Turns with the Times, t' accompliſh all his Will. 
Hence then thou Villain, Bane of Church and State ; 

1 love the Treafon, but the Traytor hate: Exeunt Ommes. 


" The SCENE. VillaRafa Occidentalis. 
Enter Cancellarius, with Four Conſtables. 


Canc, By King Romanae, I was hither ſent, 
Treaſfons and InfurreFtions to prevent, 
And to reward thoſe Rebels, who of late, 
Strove to ſubvert both Kingdom, Church, and State. 
Conft. We in Obedience to our King did ſeize 
/ Such Rebels as (their Fancy fond to pleaſe) 
Did in Rebellion, riſe to overthrow, 
The Government, with King Romanus Foe. 
Speak but the word, well bring them here to you, 
That you may judge them, and condemn them too. 
Canc. We'll hang them firſt, and then to Tryal bring. 
" Such Traytors as roſe up againſt their King ; 
They ſhall be hurry'd hence, that others may 
_ Be wade more wawy, what to do or ſay : 
Ill tate no pity, nor prolong the time, 
But every one ſhall ſuffer for his crime. 
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Papiſſa's Fury, and Romanws pleaſe. . Exeant Three Conſtubles. 


Enter Country-maid, in a ſtraw Hat, and fallgth upon her knees 
before .Cancellarius. 


Maid,” Thrice noble Sir, grave Judge, that's juſt and true, 
With moucnful Tears, 1 do petition you, 
Canc. Speak on fair Maid, for certainly I will 
Grant vour Requeſt, and your Deſire fulfil. 
' Maid. My Swceet-Heart went to ſee the Rebels Hoſt, 
And was impriſon'd there till all was loft. 
Now fince he was detain'd by warlike Force, 
And neicher ſerv'd as Souldier, Foot nor Hork, 
Forgive his crime, preſerve him ſafe and ſound, 
And you ſhall have in Gold, Three Huidred poung. 
Canc, Give me your Gold, and | ſhall fave his Life , 


. I hope yaull prove to him a loving Wife. | 


Maid, Here is the Gold, I freely-give it you, Giveth bim a Bap 


" As you have ſpoke, 1 hope. you'll likewiſe do. of Guineas. 


Canc. Let.me be hang'd, or elſe in Priſon lye, 
To. my laſt Breath, if your Sweet-Heart ſhall dye... 


Enter Lady gy in an old torn Gown, a Page bolding up - 


ber Train, in a ſorrowful manner, and preſeuteth a Petiti- 
on to Cancellarius, which he read:th thus, | 


To the Right Honourable, &c. * 


The Humble Petition of Sir Roger Ringwode, Knight. 


_ Sheweth, 


Hat at the earneſt requeſt of my Sweet-heart, who is now my 
Wife, and the Rearer hereof, 1 was made a Knight of Honour, 

by King Infortunatus (of Bleſſed Memory) whom I faithfully ſerved 
all the time be was in the Weſt, and therefore think it contrary to the 
nature of Law and Chivalry, to try a Perſon of Quality with the or- 
dinary Rabble, or hang an bonef man with the common crew : There: 
fore, thought it convenient to adviſe you to let me have the judgment 
and ſentence of 


will be pleaſed to ſet me. at Liberty, my Lady will groe Land. 


» 


a free. Parliament. But if, without any delay, ; yow 2 
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| pound which 2s more Thaw what We art War : 
FFhich if you do, your Petitioner will be ahways willing to ferwe you. 
1 Sir R. R. Koight. 


"= 6 


Cart, \Where are thoſe poundsthatare in number five ? 


For winch I mait preſerve a Knight alive. She giveth him a Bag _* | 
1'}] take the mony, for 'tis none of yours, with Five Pound. Þ 
& And make-you an Example ta all Whores, : 
* Your, Life is forfeit, and your Husbands toe, TON | 


With all the Necks of the Rebellious Crew ; 
W hich, with Infortunatas did combine, 
7 © proſecute his deſperate deſign. 
Your name's Penelope, | heard of you, _ 
And all your pranks of Treaſon you did do : 
You gave your King a Petticoat of Scarlet, 
To be aStandard, like a bold-fac'd Harlot. 
Take her away, in Priſon let her lye, The Conſtable lay- 
For Treaſon ſhe ſhall with Sir Roger dye, eth bold on her. 
Per. What aid could 1 to any Hoſt afford, | 
Who never could endure to touch a Sword ? 
'Tis true 1 to Infortunatn ſold 
A Fetticoat, which ke repay'd in Gold : 
But how can this ſo great a crime ſet forth, 
To {ell a thing for more than thrice the worth. 
Conſt. Pray ipare the womans Life, and let her be 
From her Confinement fet at Liberty. 
Canc, If 1 her life preſerve, 11 make her dance, 


Agother Jigg than ſhe cau learn in France- Con#table leadeth 
| Penelope fo the Door, where he leaveth her, and returneth- 


Enter three Conſtables, with ſeveral Priſoners chain'd; Sir Roger, 
in a torn Red Coat, walking foremoſt: with two women, and 
the Hang-man following after, with his Ropes. 


OY 
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Cnc. Rebels advance, receive your final doom, 
For kicking at the Pope, and Church of Rome : 
And ſtriving to depote your lawful King, 

; And theſe three Nations to confuſion bring. 
' Come hang them up, we have no nced to ſtay, 
-- To walte our time in judging ſuch as they, 
= Unto the Kings good Health hang up a ſcore ; 
; Andto the Qucens promote a hundred more. 


| ' Maid. 
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Maid. Did you not take three hundredipounds to fave. 
My Sweet- hearts life, and keep him from his Grave. 
Canee!l, | mind no promiſes; come, hang them all : 
We'll fave Expence, make but one Funeral. 
But ſince, - fair Maid, you. would preſerve his life, 
In hopes to be the young mans wedded Wife ; 
W hen dead, you ſhall receive, at my command, 
Of his that which you love beit, in your hand. 
| You Executioner, be ſure fo do, 
þ Since, I have jaid my ſtrict commands on you. 
Maid. 1s this the Judge, by King Romanas ſent, 
To do the Nation juſtice ; and prevent 
* All Infurrections, and again reſtore, 
And mend the breach, as it hath been before ? 
May Juſtice ſcize {uch Judges ; for he lyes, 
I'hat calls himjuit, or gopy, or grave, or wiſe, Riſſeth ber 
Sweet- heart in Chains, and Exit weeping. 
Cancell. Talk what you will, till you your (elf confound, 
Þl1 bear a little for three hundred pound. 
Sir Roger. lama Knight of Honour, and deny 
With this mad Rabble in a Rope to dye. 
Come try me firſt, and after paſs my doom ; 
* And do not hang me for the Cauſe of Rome. 
Could I come at him, 1th* old Rogue would kill; 
. And, ſhould 1 longer live, oppoſe hitn ſtill. 
Cancell, You are a ragged Knight, of Rogues the worſt, 
We'll honour you, by hanging you up firſt : 
You're obſtinate, miſchievous in your mind, ks 
And have ſome wicked enterprize deſign'd. ' - ® 
We muſt diſpatch you ſoon with all the Crew, 
Who ſuddenly. ſhall bid the World adieu. 
Sir Rog. Shall we not have ſome time before we dye, 
To fit our ſelves for long Eternity ? 
Canc. No not one Minute more, for dye you ſhall, 
Now inſtantly, and none preveat your fall. 
| Come hang them up. 
| ' Conft. What ſhall be done, to theſe two Women here ? 
They lay they're-guiltleſs, and from Treaſon clear. 
Canc. I-fay they re guilty whores, already dead : 
This ſhall be burnt, and that ſhall loſe her Head. 
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- Wor. I gave a Man, whom 1took for a Saint, 
Money to buy thoſe things which he did want ; 
Wha prov'd on Tryal, to be one of thoſe 
Whom you repute to be your Mortal Foes : op | 
And this is all ny Crime, . for which I muſt 
Be burnt to aſhes, and difſoly'd in duſt, 

Yet rather ſuffer Death for Charity, 

'T han to a Saint a Widows mite deny. 

2 Wom. | lodg'd two Strangers in my Houſe all night, 
Ard am convinc'd that it was juſt and right. | 
You term them Rogues, and Rebels of the Weſt, 

W ho did the Kingdom, Church and State moleſt. 
What's that to me? I queſtion'd not at all, 
Their Buſineſs, my Kindneſs was ſo ſmall. 
Now innocent, to pleaſe you | muſt dye, 
Whilſt all my crime is Hoſpitality. 

Cancs | have no patience, nor can Idelay 

Juſtice, to hear what tattling Traytors ſay. 
Hang up Sir Roger firſt, that | may ſee 
Three Kingdoms from his 'Treachery ſet free : 
And after him the common crew ſhall dye, 
Within the twinkling of the Hangmans eye. 
As for theſe women, after allthe Males, 
Are put to Death, then they-muſt low their Sails. 
Make haſte, I'll to Romans drink a Cup, 
W hilſt theſe baſc Rebels are a hanging up. 
The Conſtables carry the Priſoners, under the Hangings, whence a 
Gibbet turneth out, like a crave, oryards Arm, with a great 
. many men Hanging on't., | 


by a 


Enter Widows mourning, and Orphans crying. 


Canc, This proſpe&t doth rejoyce my Soul, and I | 
Am overjoy'd to ſee thoſe Rebels dye, : | 
I hope that henceforth we ſhall live at eaſe ; 

Only our Luſts and Appetites to pleaſe. 

Widews. Sad ſight to ſee our Husbands and our Sons | 
Hang'd up, to plcaſe a crew of Friers and of Nuns : 

' Hell take them all, and you among the reſt, Pointerh at Canc. 
Youre all ſo bad that'none can know the beſt. | 


May 
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May King Reman from his K dom fly, {The Gibbet turneth in 
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And end his Life within'a Monaſtry. again, and Exeunt omnes, 
{ 


"The SCENE Alks Anla Regalin,. 


Enter Papiſla, big Belly'd, convey'd by Povicena, and Petrus 
Impoſtor. 


Paziſſa. PHE Tempeſt of my Fury is orepaſt, - , 

Pils T And now my Rage is ng Fry by this laſt 
Blaſt of Revenge, which hath diſpers'd the Cloud 
Of my Confuſion, which fell out in Bloagd ; F 
W herein | (wim, yet donot fear to ſink ; 
More pleas'd with ſuch a Sea than Meat and Drink. 

P:wi. Came think no more of Rebels, but of things 
Concerning Frinces, Emperours, and Kings, 
Thetime draws nigh, wherein vou muſt prepare, 
To furniſh 4kio with a Lawful Heir. 

Pap. I've bore this Pillow, ſix months on my Womb, 
And muit do fo, for three Months yct to come: 
And fince my T'ime of Labour doth draw nigh, 
I muſt augment, and ſet the Piltow high ; 
Rip up the Prince, and put ſome Cotton'in, 
| He will not cry altho you prick his Skin. Hy 

Pulleth the Pillow, from her Womb, and giveth it tothe Lady, who 

| | Fuffeth it with a pound of Cotton. 

Call in the Midwife, and Petrona too, fr, Pointing at Petrus. 
PII take advice of them how | ſhall do. OH 
| Pov. This greaſy Pillow is a naſty thing, 

It ne're will be a goo@ Prince nora King. 
+ Pap. Leave off to jeſt, tis not a fitting time 
_ Of that which known, * would prove a deadly crime. 

LI : G Enter © 
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Enter Midwife, Petrona big with Child, "and Petrus Impoſtor. 


Pap. You know. Petrona that I do deſign, 
To add an Heir unto the Royal line; 
Which muſt be done by Hocws means, when 1 
Shall counterfeit a Labour, and Out-cry, 
You muſt be there, and privately convey 
Your child to-me. if that it be a Boy, 
When you are brought to Bed ; and till you be, 
Il grunt and groan, that none may queition me. 
You are of my Religion you know how, - 
That this will ali the Hereticks 0" rethrow : 
That live in A!>wn, For tlieicr Prince ſhall be, 
Prought up at Rome, ard traind in Popery. 
Now what ſhall I give for your Ciild, if it 
Should prove a Boy, and all my projects hit: 
Pet. Five thouſand pound the matter will decide, 
My Child's a Boy, it lyes in the right ſide. 
Pap. Five thouſand pound to make your Son a Ring 2. ! 
This is a more than ordinary thing ; : 
But will not ſtand what you have ſaid to do, 
Ifto a conſtant fecrecy you'll vow. 
Petron. |, by our Lady's Girdle and her Garter, 
Rather than ſpeak one word -will dye a Martyr. 
Petrus, That will not.do ; but whiſpering to prevent, 
On what you ſay, you's take the Sacrament. 
Papiſſa. Let it be ſo; for then we'll have ſome ground, 
Without delay, to pay five thouſand Pound. peed 
Pet. But what if it ſhould prove a Girl, when ſhe l | 
Hath got the Sum of Money ? where are we? Eo ae» | 
| Pap. Tho it prove ſo, I ſhall have others there, | 
And ſurely one will ſerve me for an Heir. | 
There is no need the Money to reſtore ; 1 
For Albion ſhall ſupply me ſtill with More, 7 Tos 
'Tis for the uſe of it, -I lay it out, - os. £7 . | 
., And it ſhall buy me too a Baby-clout, 
L Pow. Here is your Prince, whom you ſo much adore, 
E  .oTibs weightier by a pound, than 'twas before, " 
| + Poyicena'giverh "_— the Pillow 10 the Queen: © 


( Queen 
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Queen Papiſla takerb the pillow, and lajeth it cn ber Belly, Y ex 
whence ſhe had taken it. 
Midw. Iiis too low, | ; 


Petro, Make it_like mine. 

Perrus. Set it higher, thus. 

Midw. Now it is too high. 

Pov, Pull it a little to the right ſide, 

Petrus. Let it be fo, 

Pap. Now it is right. | 
I hope in time, to bring forth this my Son, 
And end my Labour, e're it be begun. 


Enter Romanus: 


Rom. What [ntrigues here of ſelf- confounding Wit, 
That's good for all, and yet for nothing fit. 

Pap. Rouſe up old Boy, altho thy vigour fails, 
I will preſent thee with a 


Clappeth her hand on her Belly. +4 


Row. That Prince will be my*more than mor tal Foe, © 


And provee're many years my overthrow. 
For when the projett is found: out I ſhall, 
With Shame, reccive a ſad and diſmal Fall. 

Pap. He ſhall be your adopted Son, and Reign 
As much as he had been by Nature mine :. 

He is your artificial Child, and ſhall, | 
In-ſpite of all oppoſers, have the Wall. 

Pet: I have a Son,.my Husband never got, 
Yet he's he the Father, for'he doubts it nor : 
Believe he's yours, and your'Son that's bought, 
Will have, for whom, in Bed, you never wrought. 


Rom. To give three Kingdoms, one was never known, 


Unto a Beggar's Child to cheat his'own. 
Pap. VII have it ſo, ang if you dare deny; 
My WilPs.a\Law, and none ſhall ask me why. 
Petrres. Great Sir, You promiſed once to reſtore 
Tbe Charth of Rome; as ſhe hath been before. 
This is the way, and only. this will do, 59g 
* A Popiſh Prince: will make"three Nations bow. 
G 2 
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Rom, Monſter of Dragons, 
An ancient Fop of lahumanity : 
Let it be ſs, you ſhall have my conſent, 
But blame me not, when after you repent, 
Per. You muſt appoint a ſblemn day of thanks, 
To pray to Heaven, to cover all our pranks ; 
And write to Rome, to ſave us from the Lurch, 
To fing Te Dexm, in St: Mary's Church. 
Pap. Were | with Child, 1 ſhould fear, that the prayer 
Of Proteſtants, ſhould make me loſe mine Heir. 
But now Papsſſa all their power defies, | N 
Let them mock Heaven, to blind their own eyes. 
Rom. lil call the Clergy, and appoint a Day 
Of Faſt, whereon the Hereticks may pray, 
That you may not milcarry, but enjoy Y; | 
A Popiſh Prince, their Pulpits to deſtroy, Exit Roman, 
; Pap. Now | am pleasd, for "tis a famous thing, | 
To bethe mother ofa potent King. _ 
Come let us a play a Game at Cards for I, 
Am ag. affraid that ll in Child-birth dye. 
'WeH play at Beaſt, ' for by our wit we ſhall, 
Confound our Foes, and make them all to fall : 
Perfwading old Romanw to a thing, 
That's far below the Candour of a King. 
Petr. What ſhall we play oF ? Pap. Fifty pound a Game, 
Petr, My Duce againit'your Ace, Pap. Out fie ſhame, 
That you, who muſt forgive me all my Sin, 
Should profter thus my Gravity to win. _ R 
He ſbuffleth and deaſeth the Cards, and turnethup a Pick Trump. 
* Petrus. Come, Picks are T'rumph. | 
Pap. Here is a Royal King, © Sheplayeth the King of Hearts. 
Per. Here I'm above him. © Petrus playeth rhe Knave abowehim. 
Pap. That's an unjuſt thing. 
A royal Prince of his right to bereave, 
| Papifla fopperh him from taking theTrick. 
Eclips'd by any Varlet, Clown, or Knave. fs | 
It will not do, but here am I myſelf. [playerb the Q. of Diamonds. 
Per. And here am I above you. | 3 
o Petrus playerh the Knave above the Queen, ® | 


muſt 


I turn, and. be 
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Pap. This is a thing that 1 will not allow, ' | 

I try'd the Trick, and know'it will not do. 

Here 18s my Ace of: C/ubs. Per. Sure 1'i] have that. 
P ap. Pray hold your hand, and tell me firſt for what, 

"1  _.__  Stoppeth bim from taking the Trick. 

Pe. Here is my Trea of Picks, and that is T rumpe. 
Pap. Pray take it then. ; 


EnterPovicena in haſte, and whiſpereth Queen Papiſla i» the ear, 
telling ber that Six of the Nine women with Child, were in La- 
bour, deſiring her, in all haſte, to take ber Labour too, and 
make choice of ® Prince,or Riyal Heir. ExeuntPapiſla &+ Povicena. 


Pet. I am the wit of Europe, and what's more, (ſide) 

The man that muſt the Church of Reme reſtore : | 

I can out-wit the wiſe, in every thing, 

And by the Nolie I lead Great Albion's King. 

_ My policy the Queen with Child 'begot, 

Now lm a hatching of a Powder-plot, | 
That will deſtroy the Hereticks, and thoſe | ” 6 

That ſtrive the Ryman Intereſt to oppoſe. | # £8 


| Enter Romanus, Alberlo, Cancellarius, ayd Calamus. 


Cal. How'now ? doſt thou thus talk unta thy ſelf ? 
Like ſome Hob-Gobbling Ghoſt or Fairy- Elf. 
Doſt'thou invoke the Furies, from below, 

To work thy King Romanus overthrow ? 

Per. The Queen crys out ; and | but pfay.that ſhe, 

'The Mother of a Royal Prince may be ; 
A Prince that may on Hereticks paſs Doom, . 
And make the Univerſe ſubmit to Rowe,. | - 

' Roms. Cry out ! how ſo ? methinks you're mad indeed, - > 
' Such fooliſh Fancies in your Brains to breed : E: 
1] am aſham'd ſuch idle talk to hear, 
For'tis too ſoon, Pm ſure by. half a year: a 

Pet, She is in Labour,for lheard-her cry, | --h.+: 

Wipeth bis eyes as be were crying, "1 
. And I'm afraid that Queen Papiſs dye- 


Os fe IN © ES bats 
RY ot Oe: 4 bs . Eg 
"7 F__ TT 7 A 
T & _ 9” a 6 eat i 6 
L 2, TOR : 
"SY - 


Gol Good ime. With eaſy Ladder like a Nun, 
May ſhe enjoy, «n1 for her pains a Son. 
Cane. A Son that may this ttubborn Nation bring 
In more ſubjeCtion, to a potent King, 
The cry of a woman in Labour us heard without. 
Alb. 1 heard a cry, and judge that it may be, 
The Queen in Labour——- All hearken, but bear nothing. 


Enter Two Biſhops in Surglices. 


' Roms. Pray who comes here ? Two Biſhops ? get you gone, 
I'm buſte now, but you may come anon. 

Biſh. We hear. the Queen's in Labour, therefore we 
Should in her privy Chamber: preſent be, 
That if ſhe have a Son we may declare, 
Him Albion's Royal, True and Lawful Heir, 

Rom, Seditions Apes, you Trumpeters of Treaſon, 
_ Be gone, or elſe [']] ſend you both to Priſon, 
W hat's your concernment ? what ſhould you deelare ? 
I'mgd enough to look to my true Heir. . _  Exemnt Biſhops. 


Emer Midwife, bearing a Baiket, with a noked Baby in it. 


Midwife. Great Sir, Ym come before your eyes to bring, 

A Royal Prince, that may in time, be King 
To King Romanus, whilſt Alberlo #anderh at a diſtance, 

Of theſe three Nations , pious, 'wife ard juſt ; 
Aﬀter you're Dead, andare diffolv'd in duſt. 
Ceme welcome him "into the world, and ſee . | 
If ere you knew a finer Child than' he. _ ber woearah 

Rom. It is a pretty Child, take him away. * * 

Midw. There never was'#'fner made of clay. 

Canc. |t is a Girl, Tvow, pray Midwife look. 

Midw. | from the number, have the' wrong Child took, 
But will bring in another. Rom. Pray thee do, 

Miaw. | can another, and'another too; © © Fxit Midwife, 

Cal. Theſe fooliſh women arefor nothing fit, - {ff 
They will betray the projets of our wit. 

Per. I'd rather give ten thouſand 'pound, in Goid! ap 
Than it were kngwn, the Child were bought and fold. 


Alb 
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Alb. Your words are dark, 1 know not what you mean, - 

Be bought and (old, and children of the Queen. 
Canc. He only talks of things; he knows not what, 

Of Monks and Friars, and Nuns, and this and that. = 
Rom. Alberlo, prithee for an hour be gone,  - 

We have a private project to be done. 

Alb. How e're fo private, you may tell it me, 


But ſcorn that I a burden now ſhould be. Exit Alber. 


y 
Enter Midwife. bearing two Baskets. 


Midw. Here are two Children, take your choice and ſee, 
W hich Child is fit a royal Prince to be. 
They rake the two Childrew out of the Basket, and hand them from 
one to another, 
Canc. This is the fetteſt. Rom. And the faireſt too. 
Per. We'll ſeek no other, for the fame will do, Exit Midwife. 
Let every Roman Catholick now ſing 
In ExpeCtation of a Popith King, 
W ho will the Church'of Rome again renew, 


And all the ftiff.neck'd Hereticks ſubdue. - 
Rom, Call in the Biſhops, now, that they may ſee, 
My Lawful Heir, and Royal Progeny. Exit Calam: 


Pet. Great Sir, Will you admlt them to behold 
Young Imnocent ?. and dare they be ſo bold, 
With eyes and breath Heretick to prophane 
The Prince that will reſtore our Church again : 
We of their company ftand not in need, 
Munch leſs to ſee, or touch the Royal Seed. | 
Rom. Impoſtor, ſhould I counſell'd be by you;—— + [ ofide. 
| I ſhould my ſelf and all that's mine undo ; | 
I might look great a while, but muſt confeſs, 
I quickly ſhould be Crown, and Kingdomleſs. 
You hatch'd the Prince, within your fiery Brain, 
And 'm afraid the plot will prove in vam, _ 
| _ Canc, There is no danger, and you need not fear, 
If you'll conceal all from the Subjefts ear, _- 
Per. The Child is yours, tho Proteſtants ſhould prate, 
From Clown to Prince, he's Tranſubſtantiate, | 
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Roms. [ wiſh it prove ſo, and.that no man may, 
My Hocxs Tricks, and juggling Acts betray. 


Enter two Biſhops, Manlius,end Oxonius, with Calamus Tremeb. | 


Manl. May't pleaſe your Majeſty, | hear the Queen 
Hath theſe two Weeks, in cruel Labour been ; 
And now brought forth a Son, as we did pray, 
When we, at Chriſtmas laſt, kept Holy day, 

Rom. 1 have a Son that is both plump and fair, 

And hope will prove Great Albion's Lawful Heir. 


Enter Papiſla, Povicena, and the Midwife, bearing the 


young Prince. 


Rom. My wife you're welcometo the world again, 
You have not pent your Labour now in vain. 
Pap. | was ſd deadly ſick, I tell no ſtory, 
"That | was near the Gares of Purgatory. | 
The King - ſaluteth bis Queen Papilſa, «nd. every one kiſſeth her 


Hand round. 
Here is your Royal] Heir which I did bring, OE 
Taketh the Child from the Mwwife, and giveth it to the King, 
From Deaths dark door, to be Great Alb;on's King. 
Come hug and hand him all, from one another, 
1 ſhall not run the hazard of another. . 
Man. This Birth ſtrikes Rebels blind, turns to deſpair, 
* Manlius roketh him in bu Arms. 
I heir hopes of Conteſt for a Royal Heir. | 
Sedition ſinks down dead, and every Traytor 
Metamorphos'd is to another creature. 
Rebellion puts on black, and fadly crys, 
And 'Furn-coat Treaſon deſperately dies. 
Oxon. Then may he live, and wear. his Father's Crown -; 
_ Oxonius raketh the Prince in hu Arms. 
And gain his Kingdom's Honour and Renown, . | 
Like Solomon, for wiſtlom let him be, OD 
And good Fofiab for true piety ; SE ; 
Not furious, fierce, but merciful and kind ; 
Like, Zonatban,, in conſtancy of mind : | 


Like 
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Like Moſes meck, Majeſtickin his word, - 
To ſway the S&pter, and unſheath the Sword ; 
To cheriſh Subjects, and promote the good , 
To cut oft Rebeis, and cait down the proud. 
That all his Subjects may ( likeFlowers in May 
With peace and plenty, flouriſh in his day. 

Pap. Theſe are two honeſt Hereticks, and I 
Will till be mindful of their Loyalty. 


Enter Meſſenger im haſte. | 
Meſſ. Great Sir, 'my come in haſte, to let you know, 
Of a more fi:rce and powerful ZZeftern Foe. :; . 


The Golden Prince trom Belgium is come o're, 
With fifty Sail of Ships, and on our ſhore 
Hath landed T'wenty thouſand men in Arms, 
Which do turprize us with their freſh alarms, 
Your Yeers and Subjects joyn with him apace, 
And every oppoſition —_ him place. 

- He doth afh rm aggþ, folemnly<declare, 

The Rvyal Prince® be no Lawful Heir, 

But a dark Pillow-Prince, hatct'd in the night | - 
By Popiſh pranks, to cheat him of his right, Cat ** 
1 he groanng Nation, and the Subjetts crys, —_ 
The Widows Tears, and Orphans weeping eyes, 
Your baniſh'd Subjefts, Liberties, and Laws, 

And his own right make up a Lawful Cauſe, - 

Of bloody War ; Therefore he vows to fight 
Againſt your Popiſh Crew, for. his own right, 

Your Souldiers, Subjetts, Peers, and all accoſt 

His coming in, and joyn unto his Hoſt, | 
Which call themſelves the ele gySer the Nation ; 


F001 8 little on, oo) : 


And to confirm all, here's his Declaration. + ++ 
He giveth Romanus 4 paper, which bet 
Rom. 1 will make haſte, to muſter all my Hoſt ;. 
PII tight in perſon, - e'fe my Crownbe loſt, |. 
Go Meſſenger, in haſte, and yiew the Force. © © 
Of all the Prince's Army, Foot and'Horſe, © + 
And, when you have done fo, return to me, - —* 
And for your pains, you ſhall rewarded be, 
| ke : H 
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That now the Prince invaded hath the Nation. 
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nfounded pranks, Speokerh ro 2. Pay: 
Fot which I owe the old Impoſtor thanks, . - 
And muſt confeſs, not without provocation, 


"Cal. I oft times told thee what would be the end 
Of all the projets which thou didft intend ; 
Ard hadſt thou taken but advice of-me, 
Thou of this Scene of Sorrow badit been free ; 
Which, now, is like to work thy fatal fall, 
And, ina moment, to undo us a!l. 

Canc, Fromotion is the Curſe of men, aad I 
Am ſo aftoniſh'd that I fear to dye, 

Pee. I'm io caſt down aid teirify'd in mind, 
That I'm affraid a Remedy to find. 

Pap. Shall I who have in fo great [5 znder _bezn, 


»Preferr'd to be Great Aivion's Royal C:icen, 


Be forc'd to live in ſhame, and great diidain, 

And ſteer my courſe to [aly again. 

I can but wring my hands, and ſtamp and ſtare, 

And, halfdiſtracted, tear my curled hair, _ 
Rom. And why ſo much affraid ? I queſtion;not 

To ſerve him as Idid the R-—_—— 


Exit Calamus.. 


nble for my Wickedneſs. Os 
r.. 1 will return to Rowe, from whence I came, — | 
rive to ſet all Europe in a flame, * | 
Mhzo», tho] ſhould contrive a Plot, 
light my Wits, and find an Antidote; _ T 
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Enter Meſſenger in haſte, 
Meſ]. 1 have ſurvey'd and view'd the Weſtern Hoſt, - 


And now three Kingdoms, with your Crowns, are loft. | 


- > Your Guards, with all your Military Force, 


Of Men and Arms, of Infantry and Horſe, 
Have joyn'd themiElves unto your mortal Foes, 
Whofe power'the Church of Rome cannot oppoſe. 
The. War is ended, e'reit be begun, - 
And there is now no Remedy but, Run, - | 
Drums beat and Trumpets ſound without- 
The Enemy's at hand, therefore be gone, | 
Preſerve your ſelf, if you ſhould loſe your Throne. 
og He'll take the projefts, which the Remiſh Crew 4 
E, by their Conjurations, forc'd me to. 
Now I muſt ſteer my. Courſe, I know not where, 
And all is long of this your Royal Heir. f 
Pap, I'll ſtrait to Ga/lia, and uſe all my Arts, 
Wherewith I uſe to conquer greateſt Hearts ; 
PIl try them all, and ſee what power I have, 
To make that Generous Monarch's heart my Slave. _ 
And if in this the Fates will be butkind, 
As with this Prince'I may ſuch favour find, 
To grant but power ſufficient to ſubdue 
This Fortunate, and too Victorious Foe ; 
They quickly then ſhall my reſentments ſee, 
And find what *cis'to injuremighty me.” 
Pl bring ſuch Monſters, as ſhall make a Flood 
Of Engliſh Hereticks, and Rebels Blood. - 

. Per. May Heav'n be kind, and your endeayours bleſs, . 

Whilſt 1 invoke the Gods for your ſucceſs, - + 

Rom. When your kind Fate to Gallia ſhall yau bring, 
My beſt Refpects to the Moit Chriſtian Kiag ;. 
Tell him he httle doth deferve that Name ; 

. And alſo what a moit prodigious ſhame = __. £ Me 
*T will be, unto the Faith he doth profeſs, | 67” #2 
If he my Grievances don't ſoon rotlveL oh 
I, who to th» brink of wretchedneis am come, 


' Andall for being true to th' Church of Rome. = 
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And not a Rebel leave alive at laſt, - 


The Queen tyeth the Prince on Father Petrus's back, and all rws 
| EP > : | ub im great baſte. 
. | 2 


Epilogue. 


T: Banquet Ss 0re,and we have kd your ſepeſes XZ. | 
WithBlood & Wound O& Catholick preterices. ©] 
We jhew you, in this more than ſumptuons Feaſt, | 
The Riſe nth Downfal of the Roman Beaſt. | 
With Diſhes we your Appetite have fed 

Such as Aſhuerus Table never had, PC 
When Symmachus had ſet before bis eye - FE 
A Fiſhes head, affrig hted, be did fly .. / 

From it : For be 42 take it for the head "of 
Of Theodorick, whom be murdered : 

Even ſo this Feaſt, preſented to your eye, | 
Was Murther, Blosd-ſhed and Phlebotomy ; © 
With Pride, Promotion, Madneſs, and what not, " "a 
That can outdo a $ uper-treaſon Plot...  - 
Tet, as in Summer, every Hony-Bee - þ 
Sacks ſweet from every objec which *y ad PE 6.0 
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